Hello  from  the  Headmaster 


To  the  students  of  HGS.  Your 
GRAMMARIAN  editors  have 
adopted  THE  ENVIRONMENT 
as  the  theme  for  this  year's  edi- 
tion. An  excellent  choice! 

In  our  daily  newspapers  we 
read  of  the  national  and  interna- 
tional anxiety  over  the  state  of 
our  environment,  on  land,  in  our 
rivers  and  oceans  and  perhaps 
most  of  all  in  the  atmosphere. 
We  hear  of  the  confusion,  and 
time  spent  arguing,  over  loca- 
tions for  disposal  sites  in  the 
Metro  area.  We  hear  that  acid 
rain  in  Canada  is  caused  by 
emissions  in  the  U.S.  We  read  of 
the  damaging  effect  of  these 
problems  on  wildlife  and  the 
forests  of  Canada. 

Too  often  environmental 
issues  are  classified  as  "other 
people's  problems"  and  the 
responsibility  for  the  environ- 
ment is  transferred  to  govern- 
ment or  industry.  There  is  some 
validity  in  the  concept  of 
"national  responsibility"  for 
finding  solutions  to  our  environ- 
mental problems.  However,  our 
nation  is  rooted  in  our  homes 
and  schools,  with  individual 
people. 

As  a  student  of  HGS  YOU 
CAN  MAKE  A  DIFFERENCE. 
Let  us  all  be  responsible,  con- 
sider the  effect  of  our  actions 
and  build  habits  which  invest  in 


the  future  of  our  environment. 
HGS  has  been  using  "blue  bags" 
for  a  couple  of  years,  but  need 
this  be  our  total  effort? 

I  encourage  all  of  you  to 
become  informed  on  the  larger 
issues.  However,  be  mindful  of 
the  small,  daily  actions  which 
can  result  in  significant  contri- 
butions to  our  country's  environ- 
mental needs.  Assuming  that 
each  one  of  us  is  committed  to 
environmental  issues  facing  our 
country  today,  then  each  of  30 
million  people  in  Canada  could 
do  one  small  thing  each  day  to 
improve  the  situation. 

Yes!  In  this  way  you  can  be 
part  of  the  solution. 

To  the  Class  of  1993.  As  you 
move  on  to  future  endeavours, 
rest  assured  that  your  contribu- 
tion to  the  school  has  been  very 
much  appreciated.  Each  of  you 
will  have  a  special  place  for 
HGS  in  your  memoirs  and  we 
trust  that  you  will  keep  in  touch 
with  each  other  and  the  school. 


Best  wishes, 


Robin  A.L.  Hinnell 
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Faculty 


LOWER  SCHOOL  FACULTY 
Back  L-R:  Mr.  Wiggin.  Mr.  Ellis. 

Middle  L-R:  Mile  Henderson.  Mrs.  Cooper,  Mrs.  Oliver.  Mr.  Sumarah, 
Miss  Galliipe. 

Front  L-R:  Mrs.  Lewis.  Mrs.  Moxon.  Mrs.  Wyse. 

Absent:  Mr.  Marchand,  Miss  Meehan,  Mrs.  Buley,  Miss  Silver,  Miss 

Mangusso. 


Words  from  the 


Front  Desk 


To  the  Graduates  of  1993: 

From  the  words  of  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  -  there  are  many  ways  to  succeed: 
"TO  LEAVE  THE  WORLD  A  BIT  BETTER,  WHETHER  BY  A  HEALTHY 
CHILD,  A  GARDEN  PATCH  OR  A  REDEEMED  SOCIAL  CONDITION;" 
To  this  we  could  add  "A  SAFE  ENVIRONMENT". 
YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  DIFFERENCE! 
Congratulations  and  best  wishes  for  a  happy  future. 

Mrs.  Steeves,  Mrs.  Kazmerchuk  and  Mrs.  Hansen 


As  co-editors  we  often  have  conflicting  ideas 
about  what  to  do  with  the  yearbook.  But  on  this 
page  we  have  come  together  to  present  you  with  a 
collage  of  our  favourite  things.  On  those  difficult 
days  when  Grammarian  was  just  not  working  out, 
these  things  made  our  life  a  little  more  tolerable. 
We  couldn't  fit  a  pinball  machine  on  the  page  ... 
But  if  you  think  of  us  chewing  Sweetarts  or  taking 
the  Volvo  down  to  Kentucky  Fried  Chicken,  you'll 
have  a  pretty  good  idea  about  the  Grammarian  edi- 
tor experience. 


The  Graduates 


Graham  Edward  Aldrich 
A.K.A.  Grume 


"Two  roads  diverged  in  a  wood,  and  I  -/I  took  the 

one  less  travelled  by,/And  that  has  made  all  the  difference."  -  ROBERT  FROST 

Known  to  his  friends  as  Grume,  Graham  joined  us  in  Grade  4.  Soccer  champion  extraordinaire,  he  has 
added  much  to  our  school  in  the  way  of  athletics.  Graham  was  chosen  House  Captain  for  Glooscap  (nice 
shirt  guys!)  in  his  last  year  here.  Graham,  despite  his  distractions  (!),  also  manages  to  keep  up  with  the 
demands  of  H.G.S.,  as  he  has  been  on  the  honour  roll  since  Grade  7.  Graham  can  often  be  found  on  the 
weekends  with  his  good  buds  Jan  (honorary  member  of  H.G.S.  sports  team)  and  Fin  and  his  good  friends 
"Kelly"  and  Snoopy.  Graham  is  bound  to  succeed  in  his  future  endeavours.  Good  luck  Teddy,  we'll  miss 
ya!  (Haagen-Dazs) 


Kerry  Alemdar 

"It's  a  great  day  for  hockey."  -  BOB  .lOHNSON 
"Justice  evolves  only  after  injustice  has  been  defeated."  -  PUBLIC  ENEMY 


Kerry  came  to  HGS  in  Grade  5,  and  introduced  our  class  to  the  world  of  hockey.  Known  by  his  friends 
as  SNAY-ler  (we  have  no  idea  why),  Keny  is  well  known  for  keeping  his  faithful  sidekick  Muke  in  order 
with  his  vicious  bodychecks  into  the  lockers.  On  the  weekends  Kerry  can  be  found  reading  the  ENCYCLO 
PliDIA  BRITANNICA  (hint  of  sarcasm,  no  not  at  all).  Kerry's  one  passion  in  life  is  hockey  (glove!) 
Presently  Patrick  Roy's  protcgd,  he  will  one  day  be  i'ound  playing  goalie  for  the  Montreal  Canadiens.  Kerry 
has  fond  memories  of  our  trip  to  Quebec,  especially  Le  Musee  de  I'Abeille,  where  he  spent  his  time  inspect 
ing  the  ciciinliness  ol  the  bathroom.  In  the  future  Kerry  should  have  the  moves  and  the  slick  handling  abili 
ties  to  keep  any  problem  in  check,  be  it  his  father's  business  or  the  management  of  a  sports  team. 


IvVendy  Lynne  Carter 
K.K.A  Gwendolyn  Victoria 

j 'Personally,  I  think  we're  going  to  win."  -  GLORIA 
ySTEINEM 


J 'An  archaeologist  is  the  best  husband  a  woman  can  find;  the  older  she  gets  the  more  interested  he  is  in  her." 
1-  AGATHA  CHRISTIE 

Kotter  came  to  us  in  the  beginning  of  high  school.  Her  quiet  nature  (or  at  least  that's  what  we  thought) 
made  it  hard  for  anyone  to  get  to  know  her  until ...  Well,  Grade  1 1  would  have  been  a  burning  inferno  with- 
out her  shag  and  Grade  12  without  her  taxi  chits.  Gwimp's  never  ending  fantasies  of  New  York  and  London 
entertained  our  classes  on  many,  many  dismal  occasions.  Tliis  gal  will  be  spending  her  next  year  at  Lycee 
in  France  (I  feel  for  you  babe)  picking  up  the  Frenchmen  and  sipping  a  cappuccio  with  beaks  and  her  best 
pal  ...  in  Europe  of  course.  Good  luck  in  whatever  you  do  da'ling. 
P.S.  two  sprite,  c'mon,  c'mon,  c'mon  ... 


Craig  Curtis  Cartmill 

'11  faut  qu'on  sache  ce  qu'on  fait"  -  CCCIII 

"Don't  give  up  trying  to  do  what  you  really  want  to  do,  where  there  is  love  and  inspiration,  I  don't  think  you 
can  go  wrong."  -  ELLA  FITZGERALD 

Craig  is  a  rare  specimen  of  life.  How  he  has  managed  to  do  so  much  for  H.G.S.  in  his  mere  3  years  at  our 
school  is  beyond  us.  Craig  came  to  us  from  Bedford  Junior  High  in  Grade  10.  Since  then  he  has  been  on 
many  sports  teams,  he  has  been  a  French  tutor,  he  established  the  Spanish  Club,  and  is  presently  Head 
Prefect  of  Student  Council.  Craig  is  well  known  throughout  the  school  for  his  weekly  countdowns  and  his 
trips  to  Monc-TON.  Craig  is  an  excellent  student  at  H.G.S. ,  and  he  will  surely  go  far  in  whatever  he  pur- 
sues, be  it  as  a  VJ  at  MuchMusic,  or  as  the  head  of  C.S.A.  Enterprises.  Craig  will  most  likely  be  found 
studying  busmess  or  science  at  Dalhousie  next  year. 


David  Alexander  Finlayson 
A.K.A.  Fin 

This  barrel  of  laughs  joined  our  happy  family  in 
Grade  6.  Quickly  establishing  himself  as  a  real  jokester  (NOT!)  with  his  phrases  like  "I  kill  me!"  "Yuk! 
Yuk!  Yuk!",  Fin  (as  he  is  commonly  known)  fit  in  well  with  the  guys.  Dave  has  been  on  every  sports  team 
except  fencing  over  the  years.  He  led  the  senior  high  guys'  soccer  team  to  many  victories  as  their  goalie. 
Fin  has  contributed  a  lot  to  our  school,  with  student  council  (VP  this  year),  raffles  and  whatever  he  can  help 
out  with.  Someday  maybe  Dave  will  publish  a  book  of  his  own  famous  sayings  -  good  luck  Dave  and 
remember  -  that's  what  SHE  said!! 


Kate  Grindley 

"Creative  laziness  broadens  the  mind."  -  LORD 
ANNAN 


Kate  has  technically  been  a  member  of  the  Grammar  School  for  twelve  years  (she  came  icr  primary,  left 
in  Grade  1,  came  back  in  Grade  2).  She  was  very  excited  to  receive  a  pin  -  or  a  cup  -  for  twelve  years  of 
hell!  Even  though  people  thought  she  was  a  quiet,  studious  gal,  she  was  in  fact  quite  the  opposite.  .She  was 
loud,  obnoxious,  MVP  in  volleyball  (bossy  1  might  add),  yet  managed  to  get  nervous  throughout  her  stay  at 
HGS  -  ideal  student,  or  what?  Kate  was  the  only  girl  in  the  class  who  survived  physics  and  calculus,  one 
feat  we  were  all  proud  of.  We  are  sure  she  will  continue  to  surpass  all  in  her  academic  career,  wherever  she 
goes.  Good  luck  in  your  future  endeavours,  Kate! 


Andrew  Charles  Hinnell 

"The  purpose  of  living:  To  learn  what  everyone  must 
learn  in  the  world  ...  enough  of  the  meaning  of  life  to 
be  ready  to  die."  -  MARGARET  CRAVEN 

"The  deepest  feeling  always  expresses  itself  in  silence."  -  ANONYMOUS 

When  Andrew  came  to  HGS  in  Grade  7,  it  seemed  as  though  he  was  a  quiet,  shy  young  man.  Little  did 
we  know  ...  that  he  would  turn  out  to  be  the  HeMan  of  the  woods.  Andrew  has  a  great  passion  for  the  out- 
doors and  can  be  found  spending  his  summers  carrying  twelve  canoes  and  23  backpacks  on  his  way  to 
lunch.  Andrew  is  well  known  for  walking  into  door  frames,  tripping  over  little  kiddies  in  the  hall,  and  turn- 
ing water  fountains  on  with  his  posterior.  Andrew  is  an  excellent  student  -  typical  of  the  Hinnell  clan! 
Despite  his  strength  and  massive  body  frame,  Andrew  is  a  compassionate,  easygoing  guy  who  is  always 
willing  to  help,  typified  by  his  delivery  of  drugs  to  little  old  ladies.  Next  year  Andrew  will  be  taking  engi- 
neering at  an  Ontario  university,  while  continuing  to  charm  the  young  ladies. 


Lesley  Jackson 
A.K.A.  Lizard 


"The  cure  for  boredom  is  curiosity;  there  is  no  cure 
for  curiosity."  -  ELLEN  PARR 


"There  are  things  known  and  things  unknown,  and  in  between  are  the  doors."  -  JIM  MORRISON 

Phroughoul  her  entire  stay  at  Grammar,  Lesley  can  be  described  by  one  word  -  LOUD!  That's  not  to  say 
she's  not  a  lun-loving,  free-spirited  chick  with  long  curly  blond/brown/black  hair.  Lizardo  has  always  been 
a  source  of  amusement  for  the  class  -  we  were  laughing  near  you,  not  at  you  Lesley.  She  has  been  an  hon- 
ours student  throughout  her  stay  at  Granunar,  which  could  account  for  her  lack  of  a  life  -  it's  a  joke  Lesley, 
laugh.  Nothing  keeps  Lesley  clown,  not  even  French  teachers  and  bad  tent  jokes.  Lesley  will  no  doubt  be 
pursuing  a  career  in  French,  in  France,  with  the  French,  "fill  we  meet  in  Europe,  da'ling. 


James  William  Liston 
A.K.A.  "Pops"  (what?!?) 


"Hard  pounding  this  gentlemen,  let's  see  who  can 

pound  the  longest."  -  THE  DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON  AT  THE  BATTLE  OF  WATERLOO 

James  Liston  has  been  at  Grammar  for  12  long  years.  As  a  kid  Jim  was  always  the  shorter  one,  but  did  he 
prove  us  wrong.  He  never  played  on  many  school  sports  teams  (he  was  too  good  of  course)  but  out  of 
school  is  a  great  skier  and  an  excellent  sailor  -  "accept  the  weird"  -  right  James?  He  has  been  an  honours 
student  in  the  class  and  has  taught  many  of  us  how  to  make  endocrine  finger  puppets.  This  lad  plans  on  tak- 
ing a  year  off  and  digging  cow  paths  in  the  Scottish  highlands  -  sounds  like  fun!  Get  out  James!  Whatever 
he  does  in  the  future,  we'll  know  he'll  get  dirty  -  dig  straight  James!  Love  always  B.W. 
P.S.  What  a  shag! 


Martin  T.  Ma 

"When  a  man's  life  is  at  stake  no  DELAY  is  too 
long."  -  JUVENAL 


You  big  boy  you!  Prez  of  Student  Council,  way  to  be!  How  does  it  feel  to  be  at  the  top  -  lonely?  Too 
bad.  Martin  has  been  in  our  school  for  three  years  and  nothing  ceases  to  amaze  us  about  this  boy  -  his  hid- 
den artistic  abilities,  his  great,  and  I  repeat,  great  sense  of  humour  (although  his  ability  to  grasp  another 
joke  is  a  long  process),  and  his  hair.  When  not  working  very  hard  on  schoolwork  you  can  find  Martin  at 
home  sleeping  -  or  whatever  he  does  at  home  (that's  a  joke  Martin,  you  can  laugh  now).  Martin  does  plan 
on  attending  a  university  next  year  and  staying  in  it  as  little  as  possible  -  well  whatever  you  plan  on  doing 
Martin,  we  have  faith  in  you,  you  trekker  you  ...  Live  long  and  prosper. 


Brent  McDonald  ct)    (\Q  /)  / 

A.K.A.  Beast,  Beaster,  "Allan"  -  AUan?  ^MfV^^Myw 

"We'll  get  along  fine,  as  soon  as  you  realize  I'm 
God."  -  ANONYMOUS 

No  one  ever  understands  this  lonely  boy.  Although  he  is  part  of  the  select  few  that  have  become  12  year 
veterans  of  the  Grammar  School,  no  one  knows  what  is  running  through  this  guy's  head.  Despite  his  hatred 
towards  jeans  that  don't  fall  off.  Brent  has  been  nominated  as  the  best  dressed  guy  in  our  school  - 1  know,  it 
really  doesn't  say  much.  He  has  been  an  important  asset  to  all  sports  teams  at  school  and  out  of  school  in 
sailing.  Brent  has  never  uttered  a  word  of  sarcasm  in  his  life,  and  I  would  personally  like  to  thank  him  for 
that  (you  know  who  I  am).  In  the  future  Brent  will  be  working  and  living  anywhere  near  a  large  body  of 
water  -  in  Canada  of  course.  You're  so  heiB.  Remember  o  great  one,  let  your  wisdom  teach  us  all. 


David  Jason  McFarlane 
A.K.A.  Deejes  the  Clune 

Dhiren  has  been  an  on  and  off  student  of  HGS  for 
the  past  several  years,  popping  in  now  and  then  when 

he  feels  the  need  ...  But  seriously,  Dhiren  came  to  HGS  in  Grade  7  and  then  left  to  go  home  to  Soutfi 
Africa.  He  returned  to  Canada  to  visit  for  Christmas  1990  and  decided  to  stay  and  come  back  to  HGS. 
Dhiren  is  known  to  his  peers  as  the  D-man  -  the  D-man  of  hairstyle,  of  fashion  sense,  and  the  ability  to 
never  get  worked  up  over  anything  -  except  gambling.  Cousin  of  the  infamous  Srini  and  best  friend  of  the 
one  and  only  Doug  Penick,  it  is  evident  that  Dhiren  has  connections  in  high  places.  Next  year  Dhiren  will 
be  found  taking  business  and  developing  his  LAISSEZ-FAIRE  attitude  at  Dal.  Good  luck,  Dhiren. 


Dhiren  Moodley 


"If  you  lack  confidence  in  yourself,  you  are  twice 

defeated  in  the  race  of  life.  With  confidence,  you  have  won  even  before  you  have  started. 
GARVEY 


-  MARCUS 


Dave  is  a  long-suffering  member  of  HGS,  having  attended  the  school  since  Primary.  Despite  his  absent- 
mindedness,  Dave  is  an  excellent  student.  He  is  always  on  the  honour  roil  and  Dave  also  plays  an  integral 
role  on  the  sports  teams  of  HGS.  Our  dances  just  won't  be  the  same  for  the  junior  high  Sacred  Heart  girls  or 
for  Mr.  Marchand  now  that  he  is  leaving.  Outside  of  school  Dave  is  a  local  tennis  star  and  the  lead  model 
for  STREET  CENTS!  Dave's  life  revolves  around  his  little  red  debt  book  and  his  lucky  pack  of  Trinidadian 
cards.  In  the  future  years,  Dave  will  most  likely  be  found  taking  over  Magic  Johnson's  place  with  the  L.A. 
Lakers.  Dave  knows  we  will  be  cheering  him  on  at  the  NBA  championships. 


Karim  Mukhida 
A.K.A.  Flex 


Flex  joined  us  in  junior  high.  His  hair  blinded  us 
all  in  the  beginning,  but  he  has  now  learned  the  art  of  barbering  (?)  "It's  Kareem".  His  ability  to  turn  a  1000 
word  essay  into  a  5000  word  thesis  never  ceases  to  amaze  us.  His  sense  of  humour  is  never  dry  -  remember 
those  Latin  classes'.'  Muke's  height  enabled  him  to  be  the  star  player  on  the  high  school  basketball  team  -  a 
was  it  volleyball?  Whatever.  This  intelligent  boy  was  also  a  member  of  the  Student  Council  in  Grade  IZ 
He  attended  all  our  school  dances  and  mesinerized  every  girl  that  paid  him  $7.00.  Pshaw!  Karim  plans  t 
go  in  to  medicine  in  the  future.  We  all  know  he'll  do  marvellous  wherever  he  goes.  Good  luck  bud! 

P.S.  You're  so  dreamy  -  BSKW 


\ 


1 


iasiliki  J.  Nikolaou 

If  I  have  seen  further,  it  is  by  standing  upon  the 
boulders  of  giants."  -  SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON,  IN  A 
.ETTER  TO  ROBERT  HOOKE 

I  understand  nothing,  but  I  am  everything."  -  A  BATHROOM  WALL 

Bessy  is  a  twelve  year  veteran  of  the  Halifax  Grammar  School.  She  has  been  an  active  member  of  the 
tudent  body  throughout  those  twelve  years,  particularly  on  the  Student  Council.  She  served  as  president  of 
he  Student  Council.  She  sei^ved  as  president  of  the  Student  Council  for  the  1991-92  school  year  making  it 
iie  most  successful  school  year  throughout  the  history  of  HGS.  She  has  also  been  a  consistent  player  for 
he  soccer  team  and  an  all-star  champ  for  the  volleyball  team  (the  benches  are  always  warm,  eh  Bess?).  In 
iddition  to  her  many  extracurricular  activities  she  remains  an  honours  student.  Bravo  Bessy!  I'm  sure  we 
:an  all  look  forward  to  seeing  Bessy  at  Queen's  or  McGill.  She  probably  will  be  at  Dal  or  discovering  her- 
elf  in  Europe  most  likely  with  her  best  pal,  a  glass  of  Julio  Gallo  and  beaks.  All  the  best.  Love  you,  da'ling. 


Stephen  Roderick  O'Dor 

Steve  came  to  us  in  Grade  8.  He  quickly  developed 
an  interest  in  physics,  computers,  fencing  and  ani- 
mals that  appear  on  the  front  pages  of  newspapers.  Stephen  is  the  editor-in-chief  of  the  YAK,  the  HGS 
newspaper.  Well  known  for  his  interesting  Ninja  shoes  and  his  Hammer  pants,  Steve  can  often  be  found 
wearing  an  elf-like  hood  in  the  middle  of  the  woods  with  his  buddies  Pops  and  Awnday,  skinning  innocent 
little  squirrels  and  rabbits,  and  laughing  about  it  later.  Stephen  has  brought  many  fencing  victories  and 
medals  to  HGS  and  will  hopefully  continue  to  excel  in  sabre  in  the  future. 


Matthew  Thompson 
A.K.A.  Big  T,  T 


Matt  went  to  H.G.S.  for  so  long  that  his  study 
habits  were  beginning  to  scare  us  all.  During  all  of  his  frees,  lunch  and  recess  you  can  find  him  in  the 
library,  shunning  all  those  people  playing  cards  and  gambling.  He  would  never  do  that!  Matt  has  been  an 
asset  to  our  class  in  more  ways  than  you  can  imagine  -  too  bad  you  lost  your  wallet  -  eh  Matt?  This  golden 
child  plans  on  going  to  university  -  UCCB  or  Simon  Eraser  -  whichever  accepts  him.  I  have  faith  in  you 
Matt!  Let  the  force  be  with  you. 

P.S.  This  has  all  been  one  big  joke  - 1  laugh,  ha,  ha. 

P.P.S.  Do  you  have  enough  cheese?!? 
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Prep  School 


"Great  is  the  human  who  has  not  lost  his  childlike  heart." 

MENCIUS  (MENG-TSE) 
(4TH  CENTURY  B.C.) 


J 


Below:  Alyson  Digby, 
Further  Below:  Eric 
Goldbero 


Prep  One 


What  this  school  really  needs  is  .  .  . 

Charles  —  a  motorbike  for  everyone 

Robin  —  a  swimming  pool  with  a  wooden  boat 

Gwen  —  a  fair,  a  swimming  pool  and  a  place  to  ride  horses 

Priya  —  cooperation,  attention,  a  doctor  if  someone  gets  hurt 

Nicholas  —  a  motorbike  for  everyone  because  it  will  be  fun 

Rachel  —  a  good  sense  of  humour,  a  fun  fair  and  a  very  nice 

pet 

Jessica  —  a  motorbike  for  everyone,  a  Jacuzzi,  a  sauna  and  a 
fair 

Daniel  —  a  computer  club,  fireworks  and  an  elephant  play! 
Kate  —  fireworks 

Brooke  —  a  sauna  and  a  swimming  pool 

Katie  —  a  Jacuzzi,  a  cafe,  a  new  pet  for  Prep  6  and  a  wooden 

boat 

Olivier  —  elephant  riding  and  a  swimming  pool 

Jane  —  a  swimming  pool  and  a  derby  race 

Bridget  —  a  basketball  team  for  little  kids 

Teddy  —  to  have  everything  built  out  of  lego  including  the 

school 

William  —  a  new  gym 

Carl  —  a  bigger  coat  room  for  Prep  1  "G" 

Anthony  —  an  elevator  to  any  floor  in  the  school 

Thomas  —  a  substitute  for  music 

Jenna  —  a  real  live  penguin 

Laura  —  a  substitute  for  music 

Sarah  —  to  have  a  classroom  filled  with  teddy  bears 

Stephanie  —  new  toilet  seats 

William  —  an  airport 

Adam  —  a  bigger  gym 

Tudor  —  a  swimming  pool 

Hazel  —  a  penguin  class 


Above,  from  left  to  righl:  Stcphiiiilc' Nor  Kij'lii.  iKjrn  Irli  lo  iicJii:  Nicholas  lliin 
man,  l.aura  Masters,  Hri(l).'cl  Arsciiimli,  sen  M;k  I (  IimiIcs  AniKiiii',  Koliiii 
Sarah  Miller  Hhiii  h.  ()Iivk-i  Siollyii 


BALD  EAGLE 

Perched  on  a 
branch 

Sits  a  bald  eagle 
looking 

Far  away  today 

By  Thomas 
Harvey 


ICE 

Winter  is  coming 
Snowflakes  fall  on 
the  water 
Ice  crystals  form- 
ing 

By  Hazel  Walling- 
Raymond 


Above:  Robin  Blatch,  Left: 
Tudor  Taylor 


POLAR  BEAR 

He  is  hungry 

His  big  paw  sinks  into 

the  snow 

As  he  goes  hunting 
By  Bridget  Arsenault 


PENGUINS 

Penguins  are  walking 
Penguins  live  at  the 
North  Pole 
Penguins  are  in  snow 

By  William  Cochran 


SNOW 

There  arc  fro/.cn  trees 
On  the  water  there  is 
ice 

Snow  is  on  the  giound 
By  Tuilor  Taylor 


\t  1 

Ruth  Gallupe 
Bridget  Arsenault 
Teddy  Benstead 
Robin  Blatcii 


William  Cochran 
Carl  Eisenbarth 
Anthony  Federico 
Thomas  Harvey 


Jenna  Jamieson 
Laura  Masters 
Sarah  Miller 


Stephanie  Norman 
William  Sheridan 
Adam  Taylor 


Tudor  Taylor 

Hazel  Walling-Raymond 

Judy  Oliver 

Charles  Armour 

Gwendolyn  Chapman 

Jenna  Conter 

Priya  Dhawan 


Nicholas  Hansen-MacDonald 

Rachel  Houlton 

Jessica  Johnson 

Daniel  King 

Kate  MacDonald 

Sandy  Nicholson 

Brooke  Ormond 


Katie  Radchuck 
Aaron  Rozovsky 


Olivier  Stoffyn 
Jane  Willwerth 


Prep  Two 
I 


Right,  from  left  to  right: 
Sarah  Smith,  Jonah  Sny- 
der 


If  I  were  a  teacher  I  would  .  .  . 

Christoph  —  teach  the  class,  go  to  Switzerland  and  I  would 

buy  Swiss  chocolate  for  the  kids 

Peter  —  go  on  a  class  trip  to  Chile,  Iraq  and  Texas 

Richard  —  make  the  class  do  more  work 

Almira  —  take  the  boys  and  the  girls  to  the  green  house  by  the 

Public  Gardens 

Robert  —  make  people  do  harder  stuff,  for  instance  multipli- 
cation 

Ben  —  let  the  class  have  a  lot  of  math  and  go  to  a  movie 

Walter  —  go  on  a  field  trip  every  week 

Will  —  take  kids  out  and  force  the  kids  to  pick  up  litter 

Nandy  —  tell  the  kids  to  tell  their  parents  to  save  energy 

Sarah  —  let  them  have  free  time  once  a  week 

Jonah  —  take  everyone  to  Egypt  and  see  the  Sphinx  and  the 

biggest  pyramid 

Nick  —  take  Prep  2  and  travel  to  Melford  House  and  pick  up 
litter 


On  Wednesday  Jan.  27,  1993  Halifax  had  a  big  big  snow- 
fall of  1 1 .2  inches  or  25  cm.  A  Metro  Transit  bus  slid  on  the 
bridge,  cars  crashed.  Wind  howled.  But  luckily  I  was  not 
outside.  Abandoned  cars  were  stuck  all  over  the  place. 

By  Will  Mushkat 


Below,  from  left  to  right:  Peter  Campbell,  Christoph  Barrow, 
Richard  DaGama,  Robert  Kitz 


CAMP 

I  went  to  Big  Cove  camp  last  summer. 
Wc  played  games  such  as  gaga  ball  and 
everybody's  It  tag.  And  there  were  groups 
like  woods  lore  and  swimming.  And  we 
went  on  an  outtrip  to  a  place  we  call  voy- 
agcur  site.  I  was  in  cabin  one  with  lour 
other  boys  and  two  counsellors.  At  camp 
there  are  two  buildings,  the  arts  and  crafts 
building  and  the  Pavilion.  And  there  is  a 
hospital.  Hvery  morning  I  get  up  at  seven 
lliirty  lor  rip'n'dip,  Rip'n'dip  ends  a!  eighl 
o'clock  lor  morning  circle.  Allcr  thai  wc 
go  lor  brcaklasl.  Then  we  go  lor  our 
groups.  Ivveryone  has  Iwo  groups,  mine 
were  swimming  and  canoeing.  Alter  Ihal 
it's  cabin  time  where  you  have  lo  slay  in 
your  cabin.  Then  il  is  liirichlime  and  Ihcn 
il's  cabin  groups,  then  it's  gamelime  and 
then  il's  supper.  Tlici)  il's  cMinplirc,  liii  ii 
it's  snacklimc  .-iikI  iIk-ii  iI  ',  hcdiiinc, 

I'V  I'l  li  i  (  ;iiii|il)cll 


Christoph  Barrow 
Lauren  Billard 
Peter  Campbell 


Richard  DaGania 
Samuel  Harrison 
Almira  Hussain 


Robert  Kitz 
Ben  Kynock 
Walt  Muschenheim 


Will  Mushkat 
Nandy  Okraku 
Sarah  Smith 


Jonah  Snyder 


Nicholaus  Willwerth 


Prep  Three 


We  wish  that  .  .  . 

Daniel  —  there  were  water  and  air  filters  for  factories 

Peter  —  people  would  stop  killing  animals 

Barbara  —  beaches  were  cleaner 

Megan  —  oceans  were  cleaner 

Ricky  —  there  was  peace  all  over  the  world 

Johnny  —  there  were  no  wars  ever 

Lauren  —  extinct  animals  returned 

Jenny  —  there  was  cleaner  air 

Ryan  —  there  was  no  hole  in  the  ozone  layer 

Michael  —  there  was  no  killing  or  fighting 

Alastair  —  there  was  less  litter 

Tabitha  —  there  was  more  protection  for  the  poor 

Allen  —  there  were  all  solar  powered  things 

Carole  —  we  could  have  cleaner  air 

Jonathan  —  there  was  less  pollution 

Kristopher  —  there  was  a  clean  environment 

Nichole  —  there  was  no  killing  of  animals 

Duncan  —  there  was  no  disposal  of  toxic  waste 

Reuben  —  there  were  not  as  many  big  oil  refineries 

Laura  —  there  was  protection  of  the  Great  Barrier  Reef 

Kristin  —  there  were  laws  to  protect  all  animals 

Elizabeth  —  there  were  homes  for  the  homeless 

Sara  —  there  was  more  food  for  everyone 

Mrs.  Buley  —  there  was  safer  transport  on  the  ocean  (of  oil  etc.) 


MY  CHOCO- 
LATE POEM 

Chocolate  is 
my  favourite 
kind  of  food. 
It's  icky  and 
sticky  and 
makes  my 
mouth  water 
for  more. 
How  much  I 
love  chocolate. 
Chocolate  is 
my  favourite 
kind  of  food. 


MY  CHOCO- 
LATE POEM 

Chocolate! 

Hershey ! 

Ovation! 

Caramilk! 

Oh  so  good! 

Lovely! 

Awesome! 

Terrific! 

Extraordinary! 


Below,  from  Icfl  lo 
right:  Alastair  Moir, 
Sara  Znl/.nian,  lili- 
zabelh  Williams, 
Barbara  Bryson,  Kris- 
topher Skiba, 
Carole  Reid 


CHOCOLATE 

If  I  didn't  have  that  chocolate  soon 
I'd  gladly  die. 
My  mom  likes  to  buy  them 
but  so  do  I. 

If  I  didn't  have  that  chocolate 

I'd  die. 

If  I  did 

I  would  sigh. 

It  is  better  than  beef. 

I'll  tell  you  why. 

Liz  in  my  class  hates  it. 

But  chocolates  is  the  best  food  in  the 

world 

I  wish  I  had  a  whole  summer 

filled  with  chocolate. 

I  would  dive  into  it 

I  would  get  a  dolphin  to  swim  in  it 

Chocolate  is  the  best  in  winter 

because  it  does  not  melt. 

I  love  chocolate! 

Chocolate  is  mine. 

Is  that  fine? 

By  Sara  Zatzman 


Jan  Buley 
Daniel  Abato 
Peter  Benstead 


Barbara  Bryson 
Megan  Caines 
Ricky  Gupta 
Johnny  Hocicin 
Lauren  Lindsay 
Jenny  MacDonald 
Ryan  Mifflen 


Michael  Miller 
Alastair  Moir 


Tabitha  Osier 
Allen  Pooley 


Carole  Reid 
Jonathan  Sadubin 


Nicole  Saunders 
Duncan  Simpson 
Kristopher  Skiba 
Reuben  Solomon 


Laura  Taylor 
Kristin  Wheatley 


Elizabeth  Williams 
Sara  Zatzman 


This  class  wouldn't  be  the  same 
without  .  .  . 


Prep  Four 


Chris  —  detention  or  world  today 
David  B.  —  me!! 
Stevie  —  humour 
Ian  —  Mr.  Marchand 
Adam  —  Mount  Chris  (his  sneeze) 
William  —  Mr.  Marchand' s  strict  temper  and  comedy 
James  H.  —  work 
Mahmood  —  Mr.  Marchand 
Alex  —  Chris 

Jon  —  Mount  Chris  and  his  sneeze 
Robert  —  as  many  boys 
Drew  —  Mr.  Marchand 
Andy  —  me! 

Jamie  —  Mr.  Marchand,  the  girl  (me),  the  noise,  the  laughter, 
the  kids  and  the  homework 
David  —  me!!! 
Paul  —  comedy  and  Chris 

Richard  —  Chris's  sneezes,  Mr.  Marchand  and  detentions 
Joshua  —  Mr.  Marchand 
James  S.  —  Chris  or  comedy 

Ryrie  —  me  and  Chris  and  bunch  a  clocks  and  books 
Ian  —  chairs 


TOP 


Oh  that  top. 


The  smooth  one  that  spins. 
Il\  a  yellow  bulb  gently  spinning 
round. 

And  Finally, 

Tipping, 
Toppling, 

Roiling  round. 
Kerplunk ! 

It  lalls. 

Hy  losluia  Ro/ovsky 


Below,  from  lelt  to  right: 
Ian  Campbell,  David  Bar- 
row, William  Eisenbarth 


THE  FOXTAIL 

It  is  a  colourful  tail 

like  a  colourful  escaped  snake 

Blue,  Green  and  Purple 

like  the  colourful  world  above 

It  nies  like  a  speeding  bullet 

right  through  the  air 

It  crashes 

and  bashes 

as  it  hits  bare  ground 

By  Robert  Lislon 


Above,  from  left  to  right: 
Joshua  Rozovsky,  Carl  Eisen- 
barth 


MY  CAT 
Fur  like  brown  sugar 
with  black  licorice 
stripes. 

Fur  soft  as  down  Tail  like  cat  tail  grass 
Eyes  like  looking  al  a  starry  night 

I'angs  as  sharp  as  a  spike 

paw  prints  in  the  snow  scattered  like  sprinkles 

on  a  cake 

warm  and  co/.y  like  a  wood  sli)ve 
purrs  like  a  steam  engine 

By  David  Pytka 
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Christopher  Arsenault 


David  Barrow 


David  Bernard 
Stephen  Brooks 
Ian  Campbell 
Adam  Center 
William  Eisenbarth 
James  Houlton 


Mahmood  Hussain 
Alexander  Kitz 
Jonathan  Kynock 
Robert  Liston 
Drew  McKenna 
Andy  Norman 


Jamie  Ormond 
David  Pytka 
Paul  Radchuck 
Richard  Roda 
Joshua  Rozovsky 
James  Schwartz 


Ryrie  Vandewater 


Ian  Wilson 


remember  when 


Anthony  —  1  gol  lo  play  in  llie  mini 
Baskelbali  Tournament. 
Marc  —  1  had  a  giant  fish  on  my  line 
and  he  snapped  it  and  stole  my  hook. 
Ivan  —  the  H.G.S.  mini  Baskelbali  team  won  our  last  game. 
James  —  I  called  everybody  I  knew  in  the  class  "him". 
Adam  —  my  team  won  the  cities  lor  Baskelbali,  we  were  really 
happy. 

Lizzie  —  the  curtain  closed  and  someone  was  still  playing. 

Lydia  —  the  choir  messed  up  on  Talent  Night. 

Jesse  —  1  ran  the  cross-country  run  because  it  was  lun. 

Bartholemew  —  Mrs.  Cooper  went  on  a  rampage  and  bit  off 

the  heads  of  almost  everyone  in  Prep  5. 

Jamie  —  we  did  a  test  on  December  17  and  didn't  gel  it  back 

till  March  4. 

Arthur  —  Jamie  said  "Oh  my  gosh  Arthur  is  that  you?"  when 

I  first  came  to  this  school. 

Billy  —  mini  B  won  city  championships. 

Jana  —  the  choir  messed  up  at  Talent  Night. 

Quynn  —  Jamie  Ormond  had  a  ski  accident  at  Wentworth. 

Craig  —  we  went  skiing  at  Martock. 

Alexandra  —  the  choir  made  a  mistake  or  two  at  Talent  Night. 

Michael  —  I  went  lo  school. 

Kenny  —  it  snowed. 

Tristram  —  I  was  in  the  Talent  Night. 

William  —  I  fell  off  the  half  pike  at  Martock. 

George  —  it  was  the  first  day  of  school. 

Jonathan  —  I  fell  at  Martock. 


Prep  Five 


CINQUAIN 

Sea 

rough, rugged 

rolling  gushing,  rushing, 

cold,  uncomfortable,  un-feeling,  an- 

gry^ 


waves. 


By  Alexandra  Seay 


BASEBALL 

Windup  and  release 

The  little  toy  bobs  around 

'Till  it  reaches  its 

Final  target,  and  it  stops 

He  grounds  out  to  second  base 

By  Anthony  Abato 


Below,  left  to  right:  Jana  Miller,  Lydia  Dunn,  Darah 
Gaum,  Quynn  Morehouse,  Lizzie  Dodds,  Alexa 
Heinzelmann,  Ashleigh  McKenna,  Alexandra  Seay 


FROG 

Wise-  old  Iroj;  swim  with 
llic  turrcril  or  yoii  will  l)c 
washed  down  llic  loii^' 
stream 

|{y  Icssc  Icllcily 


Above,  lo|)  lo  I 
Kenny  'riiin,  " 
iiiic  (ircj^or 
(icoi(H'  /;iklii'i 
Muliiifl  Sniilli 


liolloni,  k'li  lo  rijihl: 
I  risliiiin  Tiiylor,  .hi 
.foiialhan  /.luiaii).',, 
Ivan  Ik-nliol/, 


HAIKU 
The  street  is  quiet. 
Late  at  night  walking 
along 

The  town  closes  ils 
eyes. 

By  Alexa  I  lein/vlmaiin 


Anthony  Abato 
Marc  Beauchamp 
Ivan  Bercholz 


James  Bryson 
Adam  Digby 
Elizabeth  Dodds 
Lydia  Dunn 


Jesse  Fetterly 
Bartholemew  Furrow 
Darah  Gaum 
Jamie  Gregor 


Arthur  Harrison 
Alexa  Heinzelmann 
Bill  Killom 
Ashleigh  McKenna 


Jana  Miller 
Quynn  Morehouse 
Craig  Oliver 
Alexandra  Seay 


Michael  Smith 
Kenny  Tam 


Tristram  Taylor 
William  Wong 


George  Zakher 
Jonathan  Zhuang 


29 


The  best  thing  about  Prep  6  is  .  . 


Prep  Six 


Lauren  —  our  stupidity 

Tamar  —  Tamar's  stapled  foot 

Sarah  —  you  never  come  back  (I  hope) 

Thomas  —  extra  parties  and  later  bed  times 

Michael  —  seeing  Robin  and  Jason  making  fun  of  the  teachers 

Jack  —  more  free  gym  time 

Matthew  —  listening  to  our  original  jokes 

Laura  —  Jason's  jokes  that  are  so  dull  they  make  you  laugh 

Stefan  —  reading  Ren  and  Stimpy  in  French  class 

Jason  —  the  party  I  throw  for  the  class  every  summer 

Robin  —  playing  floor  hockey  in  gym 

Fiona  —  harassing  the  teachers 

Billy  —  having  detentions 

Donald  —  having  classmates  who  are  usually  friendly  so  long  as 
you  do  not  annoy  them 

Alia  —  hiding  from  the  teachers  at  recess  time 
Richard  —  Jason  (he  paid  me) 
James  P.  —  the  parties 

Jamie  —  the  Prep  6  ransom  in  which  some  people  tried  to  ransom 
Mr.  Wiggin's  teaching  equipment 
Alexa  —  Robin's  collection  of  detentions 

Josh  —  playing  Game  Boy  through  Math  class  and  reading  Nin- 
tendo Power  magazines  in  French  class  too 
James  W.  —  extra  parties 
Lewis  —  the  fighting  we  do  in  the  back  field 


WAR 


The  poppies  blow  in  the  wind  with  pride, 
they  represent  us,  the  soldiers  that  died. 
The  people  regard  us  with  low  helpless  sighs, 
our  families  and  friends  with  tears  in  their  eyes. 
To  people  and  children  great  freedom  we've  given, 
for  country  and  heart  we're  now  up  in  heaven. 
Even  though  spirits  cannot  let  out  cries 
we  never  could  give  our  final  good  byes. 

By  Jason  Lindsay 


Below,  from  left  to  right:  James  Wolff,  Joshua  Smith, 
Louis  Wolff.  Robin  MacLachlan,  Jason  Lindsay,  Sarah 
Blatch,  Tammy  Altschuler,  Laura  Gray 


Right:  Laura  Gray,  Below, 
from  left  to  right:  James 
Wolff,  Robin  MacLachlan, 
Jason  Lindsay,  Tom  Moir, 
Louis  Wolff,  Lauren  Abra- 
hams, Sarah  Blatch 


DECEPTION 

They  died,  he  lived. 
Both  scarred, 
Both  hurt. 

Their  spirits,  his  heart. 
Contaminated  with  hatred. 
Cold  light  fades, 
Bitter  darkness  weakens. 
Pointless  blood  red  deaths 
keep  the  intense  beat. 
Deep  evil  shadows  chilling 
the  day. 

Crying  souls  forever  search, 
Helpless,  lost  they  seek  for 
rest. 

The  just  way? 
You  decide. 

By  Lauren  Abrahams 


David  Wiggin 
Lauren  Abrahams 
Mary  Addo-Okraku 


Tammy  Altschuler 
Sarah  Blatch 
Thomas  Brooks 


Michael  DeGrasse 
Jack  Dudley 
Matthew  Furrow 


Laura  Gray 
Stephen  Issekutz 
Stefan  Lalonde 


Jason  Lindsay 
Robin  MacLachlan 
Fiona  Masters 
Billy  Mastrapas 
Tom  Moir 
Donald  Morrison 
Alia  Mukhida 


Ricky  Nonnan 
James  Perry 
Jamie  Reid 
Alexa  Smith 


Joshua  Smith 
Jennifer  Wheatley 


James  Wolff 
Louis  Wolff 


A  Day  In  The  Prep  School 


By  Lizzie  Dodds 


A  day  in  the  Prep  School  is 
fun  but  chaotic!  We  move 
from  one  place  to  another  do- 
ing lots  of  different  activities. 
This  means  you  have  to  be  or- 
ganized! One  minute  we  are 
rushing  to  gym  and  it  seems 
that  the  next  minute  we  are 
doing  complicated  percent- 
ages in  math  or  doing  a  test  in 
social  studies  about  Port  Roy- 
al. 

After  classes  have  begun 
the  halls  are  silent,  then,  when 
the  clock  reaches  10:10  a.m. 
the  lower  school  becomes 
alive  with  people  running  and 
jumping  and  laughter  fills  my 
ears.  Outside  fun  awaits  us  at 
the  playground.  Here  we  have 
fun  pumping  on  the  tire,  our 
voices  mingling  with  the  hap- 
py sounds  around  us.  Above 
these  sounds  the  bell  rings  and 


we  return  to  work.  Language 
Arts  awaits  us  and  here  we 
learn  how  to  write  haiku  and 
poetry.  From  this  we  move  on 
to  Miss  Silver's  class  and 
learn  many  interesting  things. 
Art  is  a  lot  of  fun  and  learning 
how  to  draw  hands  is  difficult. 
We  have  eaten  our  lunch  by 
12:30  p.m.  and  are  ready 
again  to  go  outside  to  the 
playground. 

After  lunch  we  have  music 
and  French.  Learning  to  play 
the  recorder  can  be  hard  —  es- 
pecially if  you  have  forgotten 
to  practice  the  night  before! 
French  is  fun  especially  when 
you  are  hoping  to  win  a  pizza 
party  when  all  the  class  gets 
100%  on  their  dictee  test.  A 
day  in  the  Prep  School  is  cer- 
tainly very  busy. 


Upper  School 

"Here  about  the  beach  I  wander'd,  nourishing  a  youth  subhnie  With  the  fairy  tales  of  science, 
and  the  long  result  of  Time." 

Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson 


We  leave  to  the  next  class  of  Upper 
One  .  .  . 


Upper  One 


John  —  Stuart's  blue  jeans 
Matthew  —  Stuart's  Skors  and  jeans 
Tommy  —  Matthew's  yogurt  stained  etc.  locker 
Stuart  —  three  French  hens,  two  turtle  doves  and  a  partridge  in 
a  pear  tree 

Michele  —  Doug's  new  hairdo 

Susan  —  all  of  Fiona's  lost  pens 

Anna  —  Mr.  Lawson's  Scooby  Doo  impression 

Konstantin  —  our  wasted  play-dough  weapons 

Diana  —  the  honour  of  being  the  smelliest  class  in  the  Upper 

School 

Doug  — THE  TRIFFIDS! 

Lonnie  —  Evan's  mouldy  sandwiches 

Fiona  —  Zavin's  obscene,  scratched  and  mutilated  French  text- 
book 

Kenzie  —  Mr.  Lawson's  fashionable  ties 

Elizabeth  —  the  small  messy  lockers 

Zavin  —  nothing 

Jennie  —  smelly  gooey  lockers 

Charlotte  —  Matthew's  lunches 

Evan  —  my  furry  sandwiches 

Deborah  —  all  of  Fiona's  chewed  and  slimy  pencils 

Meg  —  all  the  pencils  I  "lent"  to  people  and  never  got  back 

Dan  —  lunchtime  food  fights 

Sanjay  —  Evan's  green  sandwiches  in  his  locker 

Toby  —  a  bucket  of  rat  poison 

Geoffrey  —  Evan's  helicopter  off  the  smallest  mogul  at  Mar- 
tock 

Bemadette  —  all  our  lost  books 


ART 

The  artist 
paints  a  pic- 
ture, 

Of  a  great  big 
whale, 

A  writer,  the 
same  moment 
can  capture  it, 
In  the  form  of 
a  tale. 

By  Elizabeth 
Maclnnis 


ODE  TO 
LITTLE  PEOPLE 


Above:  Charlotte  Osier,  Elizabeth  Maclnnis,  Further 
Above:  Michele  Clark 


In  the  North  of  the  South 
There  lived  two  little  men 
One's  name  was  Harry 
The  other's  name  was  Ben 
They  lived  in  a  peanut 


In  fact  a  peanut  shell 
One  day  Dumbo  ate  it 
And  blew  it  all  to  hell 

By  Toby  Stoltz 


Right,  from  left  to  right:  Susan 
Crocker,  Anna  Finlayson 


Right,  from  left  to  right:  Fiona 
Liston,  John  Beauchamp,  Uiana 
Janowitz 


THE  WILD  MIRROR 

Into  its  crystal-like  diamonds 

I  look  down  to  see 

a  silvery  white  mirror; 

and  an  image  of  someone  like  me 

A  floating  crimson  leaf, 

and  a  twin  by  its  side 

together  they  float, 

from  each  other;  they  cannot  hide. 

For  they  will  have  each  other, 
only  parted  by  a  knife 
A  knife  like  the  wind, 
who  will  stab  one  leafs  life. 

For  this  world  of  illusion 
In  which  1  am  in 
this  water  of  rol'lcction, 
to  breathe  would  be  a  sin. 

By  Susan  Crocker 


If  I  could  be  anyone  I  would  be 


Upper  Two 


Tricia  —  Slimy  the  Worm 
Ian  —  William  Gates 
Jennifer  C.  —  Michael  Jackson 
Spencer  —  Oscar  the  Grouch 
Joanne  —  the  Little  Mermaid 
Jennifer  D.  —  me,  doesn't  everyone? 
Laura  —  Prairie  Dawn 
Jennifer  G.  —  Lassie 
Karina  —  Brian  Mulroney 
Karen  —  a  Turkish  monk 
Bethany  —  the  Pilsbury  Doughboy 
Kim  —  like  Clayton 
Mimi  —  K.L.  Gartner 
Alicia  —  Yoshi 
Jimmy  —  a  baseball  player 
Maya  —  the  man  on  the  moon 
Meredith  —  someone  rich,  famous  and  beautiful 
Danny  —  the  guy  who  brutally  beats,  maims,  slashes  and  fi- 
nally kills  William  Gates 
Justin  —  Saddam 
Billy  —  ICE-T 

David  —  Charlie  "Lucky"  Luciano 
Georgia  —  Dino  on  the  Flintstones 
Erika  —  Crocodile  Dundee 


Above:  Daniel  Oore,  Ixl't:  Georgia  Van- 
dewaler,  Below,  lef'l  to  righl:  Jeniiifer 
(iray,  Mimi  l,i 


Below,  from  left  to  right: 
Joanne  Coxon,  Alicia  Miller 


LOOKING  DOWN 

The  little  girl  looks  down  at  the  ball. 

She  remembers  being  there. 

When  the  land  was  green  and  the  water  blue. 

From  here  it  shows  its  nature. 

It  was  not  indestructible. 

It  was  a  small  fragile  home, 

Shattered  by  their  greed  and  carelessness. 

Now  they  all  see  that  and  vow  to  change. 

But  even  as  the  words  escape  their  lips. 

She  sees  them  chipping  away. 

Until  one  day, 

There  will  be  no  more  balls  for  them  to  play  with. 


By  Laura  Godsoe 


SUN 

Spreading  rays  of  fire 
Through  the  dark  and  frig- 
id mire 

Warming  the  icy  earth 

As  a  fire  in  an  earth 

Gliding  over  head 

As  it  sinks  it  turns  to  rod 

While  it  falls  beneath  the 

sea 

It  streams  red,  IVom  it  to 
me 

When  il  finally  falls  away 
At  the  ending  of  the  day 
I  hen  comes  the  night 
Jiisl  as  I  lose  my  sight 

By  Ian  Caines 


ZEUS 

With  one  swift  hand 
A  jagged  arrow  of  lightning 
He  released  a  cluster  of  tears 
On  the  scene  below 

Somber  clouds  of  sadness 
Accost  the  great  figure 
Now  the  sky  is  storming 
From  one  heart  torn  in  two 

No  one  knows  the  reason 
I'or  (his  anger  and  this  sorrow 
But  a  pleasant  day  will  come 
When  he  grins  radiant  beams, 

By  Tricia  Beazley 
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Tricia  Beazley 
Dana  Buckler 
Ian  Caines 
Jennifer  Chetwynd 
Spencer  Chew 


Joanne  Coxon 


Jennifer  Digby 
Laura  Godsoe 
Jennifer  Gray 


Karina  Issekutz 
Karen  Kiang 
Bethany  Lander 
Kimberley  Lawrence 


Mimi  Li 
Alicia  Miller 
Jimmy  Miller 
Maya  Mukhida 


Meredith  Murphy 
Daniel  Oore 
Russell  Pease 
Justin  Rushdi 


Billy  Smith 
David  Totten 


Georgia  Vandewater 
Erika  Wilson 


You  are  most  likely  to  find  .  .  . 

Aylin  —  whining 
Ryan  —  watching  reruns  of  himself  dunking 
Peter  —  getting  rich  off  Star  Trek  videos 
Jennifer  B.  —  looking  at  you  like  you're  strange 
Julie  C.  —  filling  up  on  sugar 
Elizabeth  —  at  Sam's 
Chris  —  playing  to  Round  42 
Ben  D.  —  riding  wild  stallions 
Jennifer  D.  —  with  Georgina 
Iain  —  at  the  theatre 
Ian  —  in  a  locker 

Nick  —  with  Ben  D.  on  Citadel  Hill 

Julie  H.  —  re-reading  SILENCE  OF  THE  LAMBS 

Jessica  —  wearing  multi-coloured  pants 

Claire  —  making  announcements 

Marcy  —  smothered  by  Matthew 

Ben  L.  —  mumbling  somewhere 

Alice  —  getting  haircuts 

Georgina  —  going  to  the  store 

Scott  —  biking 

Billy  —  beating  Nick  up 

Liza  —  telling  her  private  stories 

Neeti  —  in  front  of  the  soaps 

Jason  —  shaving  his  legs 

Joanna  —  with  the  grade  lO's 

Alex  —  molesting  any  girl  he  can  get  his  hands  on 


Upper  Three 


Below:  Liza  Piper, 
Right,  from  left  to 
right:  Marcy  Laing,  Matthew  Thwaites  (Up- 
per 4) 


THE  PROFESSION 

When  I  grow  up  I  want  to  be  an  officer  in  Starfleet. 

I  have  thought  about  it  and  it  sounds  really  neat! 

I  don't  care  whether  I'm  a  captain,  commander  or  lieutenant 

As  long  as  I  can  be  a  part  of  the  blue  and  white  pennant. 

I  adore  the  way  they  dress  and  talk. 

My  personal  role  model  would  be  Spock. 

What  an  adventure  —  to  travel  among  the  stars. 

And  with  a  replicator  you  would  have  billions  of  candy  bars! 

Just  to  live  in  space  would  truly  be  a  thrill. 

You  could  meet  really  cool  aliens  like  a  Klingon  or  a  Trill! 

My  Mommy  says,  when  it  comes  to  a  job  I  could  reach  any  feat 

But  all  I  want  to  be  is  an  officer  in  Starfleet. 

By  Peter  Brannon 


Lcl'i,  from  Icl'i 
lo  right:  Alice 
Miicl.achlan, 
.1  c  M  II  i  f  e  r 
Mry:iiil 


DESIRE 

My  volvox  throbs  against  the  back  of  my  throat 
Saliva,  secreted  inside  my  mouth  is  stopped  by  my  lips  be- 
fore it  falls 

My  senses  shiver  with  anticipation 

The  sweet  aroma  of  warm  fresh  bread 

floats  into  my  nose  and  sets  my  brain  off 

I  reach  out  to  grab  the  warm,  steaming  smooth  loaf 

Into  my  mouth  it  goes  soft,  sweet,  fresh,  full 

The  craving  goes  away,  and  life  goes  on. 

By  Liza  Piper 


THEY  SAY  TO  SIT  AT  THE 
BACK  WHEN  YOU 
GO  TO  THE  BALLET 

1  look  out 

Everything  is  immaculate, 

Bui  as  I  focus  on  it 

I  sec  cracks  and  gorges 

The  surface  is  covered  in  flaws, 

They  jerk  destructively 
This  quickly  becomes  tire- 
some lo  walch. 
So  I  step  back. 

And  everything  returns  to  per- 
fect. 

By  Alexander  Wilson 


Aylin  Alemdar 
Ryan  Blades 
Peter  Brannon 
Jennifer  Bryant 
Julie  Chamagne 
Elizabeth  Cowie 
Chris  Coxon 


Ben  Day 

Jennifer  DeGrasse 


Iain  Finlayson 
Ian  Finley 


Nicholas  Gill 
Julie  Henderson 


Jessica  Hill 
Claire  Hinnell 


Marcy  Laing 
Ben  Lander 


Alice  MacLachlan 
Georgina  Mastrapas 


Scott  McKenna 
Billy  Nikolaou 
Liza  Piper 
Neeti  Singh 
Jason  Snyder 
Joanna  Trager 
Alexander  Wilson 
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Upper  Four 


Far  Left:  Brad- 
ley McCallum, 
Below,  left  to 
right:  Kerry 
Kindred,  Mol- 
ly Grindley 


Above  Martha  Lawrence,  Kighl:  Jen- 
iiiler  Aldrith 


If  I  were  stranded  on  a  desert  island  I  would  really  miss  .  .  . 

Jenny  A.  —  Pixies,  drinking  tea  with  Christina  and  Graham 
Andrew  B.  —  Mr.  Hunter's  laugh 
Noel  —  my  raisins 
Hannah  —  the  fine  institution 

Rachael  —  all  the  wa  who's  and  woo's  that  are  heard  in  the  com- 
mon room  at  lunch  and  recess!! 
Ken  —  the  slam-dunk  contest 
Jen  F.  —  my  bed  because  it's  so  comfy  and  Andy 
Robin  —  my  snowboard,  bike,  Joel  and  my  mom 
Jenni  J.  —  Star  Trek 
Martha  —  Marty 
Eriskay  —  Craig  Silverman 
Brad  —  my  Coke! 

Catherine  —  Aaron,  pajamas  with  feet  and  my  mommy 
Andrew  Mc.  —  your  Mom! 
Paul  —  my  family  and  friends!  (And  food  too!) 
Craig  —  having  large  quantities  of  marshmallow  fluff  to  bathe  in 
Matthew  —  my  Sweet  Tarts!!! 
Megan  —  my  Jeep 
Matthew  —  electricity 
Sarah  —  food 
Janet  —  Megan's  Jeep 
Mete  —  getting  cut  up 
Molly  —  Amber 
Mandy  —  my  dog  Muffin 
Kerry  —  Lester  the  Lobster 
Christina  —  Megan's  Jeep 
Wynne  —  everything  but  Halifax  winters 
Farah  —  a  boat 

Joel  —  Eastern  Shore  District  High  School 
Michael  —  food 
Jara  —  my  snowboard 
Irene  —  Star  Trek 


/ 


1 
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Megan  Acheson 
Matthew  Brooks 
Sarah  Bryant 


Janet  Cooper 
Mete  Erdogan 
Molly  Grindley 


Amanda  Horton 
Kerry  Kindred 
Christina  Lee 
Wynne  Lock 
Farah  Mukhida 
Joel  Schwartz 


Michael  Tucker 
Jara  Weigert 
Irene  Zouros 
Jennifer  Aldrich 
Andrew  Barker 
Hannah  Blades 


Rachael  Butlin 
Ken  Cartmill 
Jennifer  Franklin 
Robin  Hill 


Martha  Lawrence 
Eriskay  Liston 
Bradley  McCallum 
Catherine  McDougall 


Andrew  McFarlane 
Paul  Miller 
Craig  Silverman 
Matthew  Thwaites 
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In  thirty  years  I  will  be 


Upper  Five 


Mary  Kate  —  writing  film  noir  scripts  with  my  fifty  love  slaves 
Sjoerd  —  meditating  silently  from  the  rafters  of  my  split-level 
house  in  suburbia 

Marigold  —  accepting  a  Nobel  prize  for  my  contributions  to  the 
fashion  industry 

Duncan  —  hosting  a  game  show 
Alex  —  playing  basketball  for  the  L.A.  Lakers 
Jana  —  running  a  stress  management  workshop 
James  —  a  stud  bagel 

Guy  —  masseuse  to  the  centrefolds  at  Playboy 

Willie  —  finishing  a  30  year  sentence  for  killing  Dave  McFarlane 

Jennifer  —  working  as  a  reporter  for  the  National  Enquirer 

Sandra  —  working  at  my  coffee  shop  "The  Deep  Cup" 

Marco  —  ruling  the  world  through  Computer  Science  with  Mr. 

Hunter 

Giles  —  working  at  Chip  +  Dales 
Nathaniel  —  a  sweaty  dad 

Gordon  —  playing  bass  in  a  pink  polyester  jumpsuit 

Tina  —  a  nuclear  physicist  by  day.  Ice  Capades  performer  by  night 

Nicki  —  a  professional  hit  woman 

Nadia  —  writing  horoscopes 

Jamie  —  trying  to  change  my  name  to  Toby 

Natalie  —  wishing  I  was  a  housewife 

Sarah  —  running  a  small  theatre  in  Soho 


LOVE'' 

Life's  most  confusing  and  unexplainabie 
question, 

Is  who  to  love?  and  how  to  Love?, 

T'is  not  a  question  with  an  answer, 

But  more  a  theoretical  response. 

If  one  is  in  love  does  he/she  know? 

Is  one  to  guess?  or  is  it  a  feeling?. 

And  who  should  one  love? 

Does  one  look  for  love?  or  does  love  find 

you?, 

These  questions  are  without  an  answer, 
And  not  the  greatest  philosophers  would  an- 
swer them, 

It's  left  to  the  victim  of  confusion  to  find  a 
response. 

One  may  go  a  lifetime  without  knowing  what 
love  is. 

But  as  long  as  one  has  experienced  this  phe- 
nomenal feeling. 

One  may  say  his/her  life  is  complete. 

And  now  they  may  rest  but  without  knowing 

if 

they  were  really  in  love. 

By  Guy  Germain 


Right;  Mary-Kate 
Arnold,  Far  Below 
at  right:  Nadia 
Rushdi,  Guy  Ger- 
main, Sarah  Whid- 
den 


THE  FOOL  ON  THE  SILL 

Jonathan  was  a  quiet  boy  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  average  in  nearly 
all  aspects  save  one:  he  had  a  bad  habit  of  nurturing  small,  hallucin- 
ogenic plants,  then  drying  them  and  smoking  them.  Today  his  crop 
had  come  to  fruition  and  he  had  just  finished  smoking  a  homemade 
joint  larger  than  his  thumb.  It  was  therefore  not  a  great  surprise  when 
Jonathan's  purple  fairy  dog-mother  appeared  on  his  windowsill. 

"Hey  li'l  doggie,  what  d'you  want?"  he  asked  as  he  squinted 
across  his  smoke-filled  room  from  where  he  was  lying  in  his  bed, 
trying  to  make  out  the  hazy  purple  figure  of  the  magical  pooch. 

"Arf,  Arf!"  answered  the  gossamer-winged  terrier.  Then  with  a 
tensing  of  its  steely  leg  muscles,  the  dog  bounded  emphatically  off 
the  windowsill  and  out  into  the  fu.schia  sky,  whinnying  for  Jonathan 
to  follow.  So  the  boy  arose  from  his  recumbent  position  and  floated 
to  the  window.  Noticing,  however,  that  the  window  was  not  open,  he 
gave  up  his  attempt  to  follow  the  fairy  and  swam  back  to  his  bed. 
where  he  promptly  fell  asleep. 

By  Jamie  Sloltz 


Right,  from  Icll  to  righl:  N;illianicl  IV-arrc,  Marco  Ma- 
cartney, Sarah  Whiddcn,  .lana  Dcinpscy,  Giles  Oland, 
Guy  (icrmain,  Sjoerd  HorsI,  Nalalic  Vladi,  Willie  drov- 
er, (jordon  Pease,  Alx  Day,  .lamie  Sloll/ 


Mary- Kate  Arnold 
Sjoerd  Borst 

Marigold  Chandler-Smith 


Duncan  Cowie 
Alx  Day 
Jana  Dempsey 


James  Dodds 
Guy  Germain 
Willie  Grover 
Jennifer  Hinnell 
Sandra  Klass 
Marco  Macartney 


Stu  McCrea 
Giles  Oland 


Nat  Pearre 
Gordon  Pease 


Tina  Piper 
Nicki  Porter 
Nadia  Rushdi 
Jamie  Stoltz 
Natalie  Vladi 
Sarah  Whidden 


Right,  from  left  to  right;  Tina  Pip- 
er, Wendy  Carter,  Jennifer  Hin- 
nell,  Bessy  Nikolaou,  Sarah 
Whidden 


Below,  from  left  to  right:  Chris- 
tina Lee,  Farah  Mukhida,  Mat- 
thew Thwaites,  Right  below: 
Matthew  Thompson,  Sjoerd 
Borst,  Dhiren  Moodley 
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Kejimkujik  Senior 
High  Retreat 


1  insane  art  teacher  to  even  think  of  the  idea 

7  willing  teachers  eager  to  try  their  hand  at  sur- 
viving 3-4  days  with  high  school  kids 
70  students  eager  to  try  their  hand  at  surviving 
without  hairdryers 
4  Cups  plan  A 
4  Cups  plan  C 
16  Cups  final  plan 

2  Cups  food  group  organizing 
1/2  Cup  tent  group  organizing 
6  Cups  canoeing 

6  Cups  art 

6  Cups  hiking 

Several  buckets  of  rain 

1  healthy  dose  of  a  10:30  curfew 

You  will  need  several  Zinck's  buses  and  a 
Keji  group  campsite  as  containers. 

Mix  the  first  nine  ingredients  well  before  you 
put  everything  in  the  bus.  Then  in  the  Keji  con- 
tainer add  the  canoeing,  art  and  science.  The 
buckets  of  rain  will  help  to  make  everything 
soaking  wet.  You  cannot  go  too  heavy  on  the 
10:30  curfew  —  this  allows  the  teachers  to  steal 
(if  they're  lucky)  two  hours  of  sleep  after  the 
kids  stop  talking. 

Takes  3-4  days  to  cook  —  if  all  the  ingredi- 
ents blend  together  well,  as  they  did  this  year, 
all  will  look  forward  to  next  year's  Keji  bake! 


Left,  from  left  to  right: 
James  Liston,  Wendy 
Carter 


Above,  from  left  to  right:  Natalie  Vladi,  Sandra  Above,  from  left  to  right:  Alx  Day,  Marco 
Klass  Macartney 


Above:  Gordon  Pease 
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Upper  Five 
Quebec  Trip 


Temperature:  -8  degres  Celcius 

Vocabulaire:  le  pelerinage  —  pil- 
grimage 

empmnter  —  to  bor- 
row 

la  marquette  —  map  in 
relief,  a  model 

Mercredi  nous  nous  sommes  leves 
tard,  a  peu  pres  huit  heures  moins 
quart.  Nous  avons  voyage  dans  1' au- 
tobus pour  presque  une  demie-heure 
et  nous  avons  vu  les  banlieues  de 
Quebec.  Enfin  nous  sommes  arrives 
au  Musee  de  I'Abeille.  Le  Musee  de 
I'Abeille  est  un  musee  base  de  la  vie 
des  abeilles.  Le  proprietaire  etait  tres 
intelligent  et  connaissait  bien  son  me- 
tier. 

Apres  cela  nous  avons  ete  conduits 
a  r  Atelier  Pare.  L' atelier  etait  tres 
beau  et  plein  d'esprit  artistique.  Le 
Basilique  Ste.  Anne  de  Beaupre  etait 
magnifique  et  stupefiant.  La  fafade 
de  I'eglise  etait  beaucoup  comme  le 
Parthenon  en  GrSce.  Nous  avons  pas- 
se beaucoup  de  temps  dans  I'eglise  et 


apres  nous  avons  ete  conduits  vers  les 
Chutes  Montmorency.  Avant  d'aller 
aux  Chutes,  nous  sommes  restes  qu- 
elque  temps  Chez  Marie.  La  nous 
avons  mange  du  pain  avec  le  beurre 
d'erable.  C'dtait  delicieux  et  j'ai 
beaucoup  aime  I'ambiance  chez  Mar- 
ie. 

Les  Chutes  Montmorency  etaient 
aussi  magnifiques.  La  falaise  etait 
toute  couverte  de  glace  et  devant  la 
falaise  il  y  avait  une  plaine  de  neige. 
Les  chutes  etaient  incroyables,  un  tre- 
sor  de  la  nature.  Apres  les  Chutes 
nous  sommes  revenus  a  I'Auberge  de 
Jeunesse. 

Nous  sommes  alles  mange  chez  LE 
PETIT  CHATEAU,  un  restaurant  qui 
fait  les  crepes.  J'ai  vraiment  trop 
mange  et  a  la  fin  du  repas  je  n'a  pas 
pu  me  lever  de  la  table.  La  famille 
avec  laquelle  nous  sommes  restee 
etait  gentille.  II  y  avait  une  mere,  un 
pere  et  deux  '  'enfants' '  qui  sont  a  I'u- 
niversite.  Nous  avons  donne  les  ca- 
deaux  a  la  mere  et  je  pense  qu'elle  les 
a  aimes. 


Above,  from  left  to  right: 
Marigold  Chandler-Smith, 
Jana  Dempsey,  Left,  from  left 
to  right:  Willie  Grover,  Marco 
Macartney 


Ahovc:  l.cs  CiuiU's  MoiiliiioiviKy,  l.cfl:  N;i- 
lliMiiH'l  I'l'Miii-  Ix'sidi'  ^111  ice  snilnlurc 


Above:  ("aiKlles,  I'arlhci  above:  Sheet  scene  in  Quebec 


I; 


Clubs  and  Societies 


"Oh,  talk  not  of  a  name  great  in  story 

The  days  of  our  youth  are  the  days  of  our  glory." 


I.ord  Bvron 


Titanic  Club 


At  Right,  from  left  to 
right,  back  to  front: 
Barbara  Bryson,  Lau- 
ra Taylor,  Jane  Will- 
werth,  Jenna  Jamie- 
son,  Thomas  Harvey, 
Michael  Miller,  Reu- 
ben Soloman,  Chris 
Skiba,  Ryan  Andrews, 
Peter  Benstead,  Allan 
Pooley,  Peter  Camp- 
bell. Tabitha  Osier, 
Sarah  Zatzman,  Tudor 
Taylor,  Carol  Reid. 


Dramatic  Dance 


At  Left,  from  left  to 
right,  standing  in 
back:  Alexandra  Seay, 
Alia  Mukhida,  Lizzie 
Dodds. 

Sitting  in  back  row: 
Wendy  Carter  (assis- 
tant), Jana  Miller. 
Back  row:  Priya  Dha- 
wan.  Mrs.  Gallupe, 
Kate  MacDonald,  Jen- 
ny MacDonald,  Lau- 
ren Billard,  Bridget 
Arsenault,  Barbara 
Bryson. 

Middle  at  left:  Darah 
Gaum,  Laura  Taylor, 
Kristen  Wheatley. 
Middle  at  right:  Ash- 
leigh  McKenna,  Ni- 
cole Saunders,  Tabi- 
tha Osier,  Jenna  Ja- 
mieson,  Sara  Zatz- 
man, Carole  Reid. 
Front:  Elizabeth  Wil- 
liams, Almira  Hus- 
sain,  Stephanie  Nor- 
man, Jane  Willwerth. 
Absent:  Mrs.  Buley, 
Jenna  Conter,  Sarah 
Smith. 


The  Upper  School  Environmental  Club  was  created  in  1993.  One 
of  the  programs  that  we  initiated  this  year  was  the  recycling  of  rnilk^ 
cartons  in  the  Upper  School,  in  addition  to  a  display  at  the  Sj 
Fair  where  we  raised  money  to  support  programs  in  thec^pafiigyear. 
Our  goals  are  to  increase  environmental  aw arenesg-^fi^To  implement 
a  variety  of  environmentally  friendly  programs  mt  our  scM^^  We 
would  just  like  to  remind  everybody  to  follow  tlffi  examp^|H  this> 
year's  Grammarian  and  stay  green,  because  there  i\a  lot  stiK§  do. 


Environmental  Club 


Choirs 


From  Broadway  to  the 
West  End,  with  a  pinch  of 
Charlottetown  to  add  fla- 
vour, the  HGS  Senior 
Choir  and  Guests  concoct- 
ed a  delicious  recipe  of 
music  and  drama  on  the 
school  stage  on  Thursday 
and  Saturday  nights,  29th 
April  and  1st  May  1993. 
Against  a  backdrop  of 
scenery  ably  crafted  to 
blend  in  with  the  different 
numbers,  the  choir  pursued 
a  variety  of  selections  from 
MAN  OF  LA  MANCHA, 
ANNE  OF  GREEN  GA- 
BLES,  GUYS  AND 
DOLLS,  THE  MIKADO, 
GREASE,  BRIGADOON 
and  MY  FAIR  LADY. 
Each  was  presented  with 
acting  and  musicality  PAR 
EXCELLENCE. 

The  audience  was  also 
treated  to  the  masterly  per- 
formance of  guest  Daniel 
Oore,  who  teased  SUM- 
MERTIME (Porgy  and 
Bessj  from  his  saxophone 
like  a  seasoned  pro.  A 
choir  member,  Janet  Coo- 
per, teamed  with  guest 
Martin  Ma,  to  render  a 
poignant  recorder-violin 
duet  of  the  theme  from 
FIDDLER  ON  THE 
ROOF. 

The  Review  began  with 
strong  performances  from 
Irene  Zouros  and  Elizabeth 
Cowie  as  Don  Quixote  and 
his  servant,  Sancho,  in  the 
musical  number  I,  DON 
QUIXOTE,  from  MAN 
OF  LA  MANCHA.  ANNE 


OF  GREEN  GABLES  cap- 
tured the  audience  with  the 
number  ICE  CREAM,  and 
later  in  the  show,  OPEN 
THE  WINDOW.  Marigold 
Chandler-Smith,  replete 
with  her  own  red  hair,  was 
a  vibrant  Anne.  Wendy 
Carter  was  herself  a  ray  of 
sunshine  as  Miss  Stacy  in 
OPEN  THE  WINDOW. 

GUYS  AND  DOLLS 
brought  us  MARRY  THE 
MAN  TODAY,  sung  with 
comedic  talent  by  Sarah 
Whidden  and  Jennifer  Hin- 
nell.  SUMMER  NIGHTS 
from  GREASE  and  FRED- 
DY MY  LOVE  from  the 
same  musical  were  major 
productions  in  the  review. 
Eriskay  Liston  as  Danny, 
sang  opposite  Hannah 
Blades  as  Sandy.  Jennifer 
Hinnell  gave  the  audience 
a  ghmpse  of  her  talent  as 
an  accomplished  Highland 
Dancer  in  her  performance 
from  BRIGADOON.  Sar- 
ah Whidden  was  an  en- 
chanting Eliza  Doolittle 
who  sang  WOULDN'T  IT 
BE  LOVERLY  from  MY 
FAIR  LADY. 

Kerry  Kindred,  Jessica  Hill  and  Claire 
Hinnell  captured  the  essence  of  oriental  de- 
corum in  their  interpretation  of  THREE  LIT- 
TLE MAIDS  from  THE  MIKADO.  Jana 
Dempsey's  rendition  of  THE  SUN  WHOSE 
RAYS  was  superb.  The  entire  production 
would  not  have  been  possible  without  the 
herculean  efforts  of  Pauline  Blades  (Artistic 
Director  and  Producer),  Gay  Hauser  (Artistic 
Director)  and  Margaret-Tse-Perron  (Musical 
Director). 


Below,  Junior  Choir,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Alexa  Heinzelmann,  Darah 
Gaum,  Asheliegh  McKenna,  Alia  Mukhida,  Alexandra  Seay,  Jonathan  Zhuang,  Alexa 
Smith,  Jana  Miller,  Li/./.ie  Dodds. 
Further  Below,  from  Musical  Review:  Daniel  Oore. 


Student  Council 


One  on  One  with  Martin  T. 
Ma 

Well  ...  I  guess  the  ques- 
tion you're  probably  asking 
yourselves  (besides  what  the 
A.L.  stands  for  in  R.A.L.H.) 
is:  What  is  Student  Council? 
What  is  the  purpose  of  Stu- 
dent Council?  Who  are  the 
people  that  constitute  the 
group?  In  any  event,  the  only 
answer  is  "WHO  CARES!" 
Unless  you're  extremely  lone- 
ly and  enjoy  staying  home 
watching  snails  crawl  the 
100m  dash,  I  think  you'll 
agree  with  me.  But  if  you're 

like  (feel  free  to  put  in  the 

name  of  your  worst  enemy) 
which  I  sincerely  hope  you're 
not;  please  ...  do  not  fret  for 
the  answer  is  simple. 

Student  Council  is  merely 
an  organization  which  assists 
the  student  body  in  creating 
an  open  environment,  respon- 


sive to  the  needs  and  wishes 
of  its  members.  While  some 
council  members  may  view 
themselves  as  the  counterparts 
of  Napoleon  and  Gorbachev 
(in  which  case  you  can  call  me 
GOD),  the  HGS  Student 
Council,  like  all  democratic 
organizations,  is  founded  en- 
tirely upon  the  support,  ideals 
and  trust  of  the  voters.  The  ex- 
ecutive committee  is  elected 
by  the  students,  and  thus,  is 
responsible  and  accountable 
for  their  satisfaction. 

Nevertheless,  as  they  say, 
power  corrupts  and  while 
some  may  believe  that  since 
my  rise  to  office  I've  become 
rather  conceited,  I  encourage 
you  to  remember  that  while 
"conceit  is  a  flaw,  I'm  per- 
fect!" (Karim  Mukhida: 
March  29,  1992)  Here  are  a 
few  more  negative  aspects  of 
being  a  part  of  Student  Coun- 
cil: 


1)  Meddlesome  deputy  head- 
masters (you  know  who  you 
are!) 

2)  Freezing  in  the  Biology 
Labs  during  meetings. 

3)  Eating  lunch  on  tables  that 
were  used  to  dissect  fetal  pigs. 

While  many  negative  as- 
pects of  being  a  Student 
Council  member  exist,  the 
gratifying  opportunities  far 
outweigh  them.  For  example, 
being  the  humble,  yet  confi- 
dent president  of  the  Halifax 
Grammar  School  has  given 
me  the  privilege,  honour  and 
joy  of  collaborating  with  great 
dictators  including  Mr.  Marc- 
hand.  Working  with  Bob's  in- 
tellectual sagacity  has  raised 
my  self-esteem  to  new  heights 
(after  all,  in  comparison,  I 
would  be  God!).  Furthermore, 
working  with  the  executive 
committees  of  Sacred  Heart 
and  Armbrae  Academy  has 
proven  to  be  a  very  enjoyable 


experience  (e.specially  since 
we  get  out  of  English  class 
early  ...  not  to  say  that  it's  a 
boring  class  or  anything  .  . . 
au  contraire!  I  thoroughly  en- 
joy reading  poetry  about  mag- 
gots and  rotting  flesh!). 

But  seriously,  fun  and  jokes 
aside.  Student  Council  pro- 
vides an  excellent  opportunity 
for  members  to  develop  their 
leadership  and  organization 
skills  which  benefit  them- 
selves and  the  HGS  commu- 
nity at  large.  Anyhow,  boxer 
shorts  are  still  on  sale  for  the 
fantastically  low  price  of 
$16.50.  You  better  get  your 
pair  today  before  they're  all 
gone  (moths  can  be  pretty  de- 
structive!). And  remember. 
Student  Council  is  a  state  of 
mind  ...  (I  know  I  shouldn't 
start  a  sentence  with  "and", 
but  hey;  I'm  the  president!). 


Below,  from  left  to  right:  Mr.  MarchuncI  (staff  advisor),  Karen  Kiang  (U2  prefect),  Jennifer  Hinnell  (house  captain),  Bessy  Nikolaou 
(house  captain),  Oraham  Aldrich  (house  captain),  Lesley  Jackson  (house  captain),  David  Finlayson  (vice-president),  Martin  Ma 
(president),  Jana  Dcmpscy  (treasurer),  Karim  Mukhida  (secretary),  Craig  Carlmill  (head  prefect),  Claire  Hinnell  (U3  prefect),  Anna 
f-inlayson  (IJI  prefect),  Janet  Cooper,  liriskay  Liston  (U4  prefects),  Natalie  Vladi  (U.'i  prefect). 


This  year's  Drama  Club 
participated  in  two  major 
events.  In  the  latter  part  of 
February  a  cast  of 
thousands  (actually  ten) 
staged  a  "trivial  comedy 
for  serious  people"  enti- 
tled the  IMPORTANCE 
OF  BEING  EARNEST. 


Drama  Club 


"THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  BEING  EARNEST" 

A  trivial  comedy  for  serious  people  by: 
OSCAR  WILDE 


JOHN  WORTHING,  J.P   Nat  Pearre 

ALGERNON  MONCRIEFF, 

a  nephew  of  Lady  Bracknell...  James  Listen 

REV.  CANON  CHASUBLE,  D.D   David  Finlayson 

MERRIMAN,  the  housekeeper. . . .  Nadia  Rushdi 

MINIMAN,  the  butler   Douglas  Karr 

LANE,  the  manservant   Alex  Day 

LADY  BRACKNELL   Jana  Dempsey 

HON.    GWENDOLEN  FAIRFAX,  the 

daughter  of  Lady  Bracknell...  Sarah  Whidden 

CECILY  CARDEW, 

John  Worthing's  ward   Sandra  Klass 

MISS  PRISM, 

the  governess   Catherine  McDougall 

ENGLISH  COUNTRY  DANCERS:  Susan  Crocker, 
Michele  Clark,  Diana  Janowitz,  Thomas 
Chamagne,  Zavin  Nazaretian,  Fiona  Listen, 
Evan  Petley- Jones ,  Geoffrey  Williams,  John 
Beauchamp,  Anna  Finlayson,  Toby,  Stoltz,  and 
Charlotte  Osier. 

STAGE  MANAGER   Gordon  Pease 

LIGHTING   Andrew  Hinnell 

SOUND  EFFECTS,    PROMPTER   Tina  Piper 

curtains'   Natalie  vladi 

SET  DESIGN   Karla  Silver, 

James  Listen  f< 
Stephen  O'Dor 

CHOREOGRAPHER   Mile.  Henderson 

DIRECTED  BY   Nancy  Meinertzhagen 


HGS  DRAMA 
PRESENT^': 

I  IE  IMPORTANCE  OF  8EIN&  EARNEST 


The  play  was  a  great  suc- 
cess and  was  enjoyed  by 
all.  In  early  May  twenty 
HGS  students  attended 
three  days  of  intensive 
workshops  in  the  Nova 
Scotia  High  School  Drama 
Festival. 
They  ac- 
ti  vely 


partici- 
pated in 
work- 
shops 
such  as 


puppetry,  voice,  acting, 
playwrighting,  directing, 
construction,  movement 
and  dance.  The  students  al- 
so staged  a  one  act  play  at 
the  Drama  Festival  entitled 
MEASURES  TAKEN  by 
Bertolt  Brecht.  The  play 
was  directed  by  Jana 
Dempsey  and  Tina  Piper.  It 
was  well  received  by  the 
mostiy  teenage  audience. 


Above,  I'rom  left  lo  right:  Sandra  Klass  and  James  Liston  acting  Above,  from  left  to  rigiit:  Duncan  Cowie 
in  rili;  IMPORTANCHOI' BHING  HARNHST.  Sandra  Klass,  Jana  Dempsey  and  Ah 

Day  rehearsing  MEASURES  TAKEN. 


Above,  Drama  Club  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Alex  Wilson,  Gordon  Pease,  Sandra  Klass,     Above,  from  left  to  right:  Sandra  Klass,  Sarah  Whidden,  Nat  Pearre  and 
Sarah  Whidden,  Nat  Pearre,  Jana  Dempsey,  Alx  Day,  Tina  Piper,  Duncan  Cowie,  Marigold  Chan-     James  Liston  performing  THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  BEING  EARNEST, 
dler-Smith,  Jamie  Stoltz,  Nicki  Porter. 


Amnesty  International 


Below  At  Right,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Kerry  Kindred, 
Jennifer  Franklin,  Molly  Grindley,  Sarah  Bryant,  Farah  Mukhida. 

Amnesty  International  met  weekly,  Thursdays  at 
lunch  to  write  letters  to  various  countries  protesting 
the  imprisonment  and  mistreatment  of  their  prisoners. 
During  the  1992-1993  school  year,  two  prisoners  were 
released  because  of  the  pressure  Amnesty  Internation- 
al put  on  the  governments  that  imprisoned  them.  Am- 
nesty International  is  working  hard  to  help  prisoners 
of  conscience  and  we  hope  to  continue  these  efforts  in 
the  coming  year. 

Farah  Mukhida 

Although  the  chess  club  was  revitalized  rather  late 
in  the  school  year,  it  has  been  a  booming  success. 
Brought  out  of  the  past  by  Martin  Ma  and  Karim  Mu- 
khida, the  chess  club  has  attracted  a  diverse  group  of 
students.  Despite  the  fact  that  some  of  the  members 
were  "rook"ies  (a  little  chess  club  humour),  all  have 
managed  to  have  some  fun  with  the  game. 

Karim  Mukhida 

Chess  Club 


Above,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Sjoerd  Borst,  Robin  Hill,  Karim  Mukhida,  Guy  Germain,  Alx 
Day,  Craig  Silverman,  Gordon  Pease,  Natalie  Vladi,  Martin  Ma,  Anna  Finlayson,  Jara  Weigert,  Nathaniel 
Pearre. 


Rankin  Family  Fan  Club 
Star  Trek  Fan  Club 


1993  was  the  first  year  (and  probably  the 
last)  that  the  Rankin  Family  Fan  Club  has 
existed  at  the  Halifax  Grammar  School.  Co- 
founders  Martin  T.  Ma  and  Karim  Mukhida 
felt  there  was  a  need  for  the  school  to  get  in 
touch  with  its  Cape  Breton  roots  (?)  and  hon- 
our five  Nova  Scotians  who  have  not  only 
blessed  the  world  with  fine  music,  but  have 
us  another  reason  to  be  proud  to  live  in  Nova 
Scotia.  The  club  amazingly  drew  more  than 
two  members.  Until  next  time,  "Fare  thee 
well  love.  Fare  thee  well,  LOVE!" 

Karim  Mukhida 


Above,  from  left  to  right:  Anna  Finlayson,  Karim  Mu- 
khida, Jara  Weigert,  Craig  Silverman,  Natalie  Vladi. 
Martin  Ma. 


The  Star  Trek  fan  club  came  into  existence 
when  co-founders  Martin  Ma  and  Karim  Mu- 
khida realized  that  everyone  is  a  "Trekkie" 
at  heart,  and  only  needed  some  organization 
through  which  they  could  vent  their  true  feel- 
ings for  Star  Trek.  Peter  Brannon's  (may  he 
live  long  and  prosper)  devotion  and  obsessive 
(if  not  neurotic)  adoration  of  Star  Trek  was  a 
tribute  to  Trekkies  everywhere.  Hopefully 
one  devoted  Trekkie  will  continue  the  club 
next  year;  "Make  it  so"  (please). 

"There  are  four  lights!"  (in  a  bucolic  English 
accent) 
—  Jean  Luc  Picard 

Karim  Mukhida 


Debating  Society 


.1^  JVV\  / 

Below  left,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Ian  Caines,  Kar-  ; 
en  Kiang,  Ms.  Sinclair,  Natalie  Vladi,  Daniel  Oore,  Mr.  / 
Lawson,  Marco  MacArtney,  Alx  Day,  Eriskay  Liston,  Alex  ' 
Wilson,  Julie  Henderson,  Stuart  Chandler-Smith,  Zavin  Na-  ^ 
/.aretian,  Janet  Cooper,  Christina  Lee,  Tina  Piper. 


After  a  fruitful  year  of  debating  events  and  victories,  most  debaters  would  like  to  go 
home  and  relax.  But  there  is  not  rest  for  the  tortured  soul  of  a  debater,  who  constantly 
must  strive  for  oratorical  excellence  and  argumentative  prowess.  The  Debating  Society 
has  been  highly  active  in  the  1992-93  school  year.  Senior  debaters  (Grades  10-12)  partic- 
ipated in  the  Moses  Coady  Invitational  Tournament,  the  Sodales  Tournament  (hosted  by 
Dalhousie)  and  the  Senior  High  Provincial  Championships.  The  Debating  Society  also  sent 
contingents  to  the  Model  United  Nations  in  Bridgewater,  the  Commonwealth  Conference 
in  Ottawa  and  the  Provincial  Youth  Parliament.  Junior  debaters  enjoyed  great  successes, 
achieving  runner-up  position  in  the  Junior  High  Provincials.  Alice  MacLachlan  and  Liza 
Piper  represented  Nova  Scotia  in  the  Junior  High  Nationals  and  placed  first  and  second 
respectively. 

\> 
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Special  Events 


'Travel,  in  the  younger  sort,  is  a  part  of  education;  in  the  elder,  a  part  of  expe- 


Sir  Francis  Bacon 


German  Exchange 


At  Right,  from  left  to  right:  Christina  Lee,  Lesley  Jackson, 
Jennifer  Aldrich,  Sarah  Bryant,  Nat  Pearre,  Frau  Ehses,  Sa- 
bine Treiber,  Heike  Tronecker,  Christina  Franz.  Martina 
Schneider.  Below  Left,  from  leftlo  rightc Christina  Ltff,  Les- 
ley Jackson,  Sarah  Bryant,^ennifer  Aldrich,  Frau  Ehses,  Nat 
Pearre.  Below  Right,  from  left  to  right:  Sarah  Bryant,  Lesley 
Jackson,  Christina  Lee,  Nat  Pearre,  Jennifer  Aldrich. 


Open  House 


open  House  1993  was  a  celebration  of  HGS  functioning  as  a  school  unit,  the  curriculum  and  many  of  the  athletic  and  extra-curricular 
programs.  The  displays  were  a  tribute  to  the  quality  of  the  students'  work  and  the  dedication  of  our  faculty  and  staff.  The  art  displays 
throughout  the  length  of  the  Upper  School  hallway  added  greatly  to  the  atmosphere  of  the  event,  and  much  of  the  credit  for  the  success 
of  Open  House  should  be  given  to  Miss  Karla  Silver.  Among  the  events  held  at  Open  House  were  a  Prep  School  poetry  reading  festival 
and  a  public  speaking  contest  for  Upper  One,  Two  and  Three.  An  enlightening  debate  was  held  between  members  of  the  Debating 
Society  and  representatives  from  each  of  the  three  major  political  parties.  The  resolution:  Should  the  thumb  become  Canada's  national 
body  part? 


Daffodil  Day 


April  is  cancer  month.  On  this  premise,  the  Halifax  Grammar 
School  aided  in  a  provincial  (even  national)  daffodil  blitz  of 
the  Metro  area.  The  Halifax  Grammar  School  enjoys  the  pres- 
tige of  being  the  only  school  in  Nova  Scotia  that  volunteers  to 
sell  daffodils  for  the  Cancer  Society.  This  year  was  no  different. 
High  School  students  were  dismissed  from  classes  for  approx- 
imately two  hours.  Wearing  yellow  raincoats  and  bearing  car- 
tons of  daffodils  students  employed  their  skills  of  persuasion 
in  attempting  to  sell  all  the  daffodils.  Sales  were  successful  and 
the  Cancer  Society  was  profuse  in  its  thanks. 

Pictured  at  right  are  Sarah  Whidden  and  Natalie  Vladi. 


Above:  Jennifer  Dijiby. 

Further  Above,  from  k-li  lo  nj'lu  l((  ili;iiiy  l,:iri(li-i.  Alk  i;i  MiIKt. 


Gitten's  Lodge 


The  Upper  Two  class  experienced  three  days  of  food,  fun 
and  fauna  at  Gitten's  Lodge.  The  trip  to  Gitten's  Lodge,  located 
near  Truro,  is  a  traditional  event  in  which  students  obtain  hands- 
on  experience  of  biology.  The  setting:  Forests,  streams,  lakes, 
animals  and  a  large  lodge  which  accommodates  groups  of  stu- 
dents. This  year's  trip  was  yet  another  success.  Students  left  on 
a  Wednesday  morning  from  the  Halifax  Grammar  School  and 
returned  on  a  Friday  afternoon.  The  main  memories  from  this 
trip  were  writing  many  labs  and  preparing  a  lot  of  food.  Partic- 
ularly memorable  was  Russell  Pease's  spaghetti.  The  weather 
was  mediocre  the  first  two  days  of  the  trip  and  the  final  day 
was  beautiful.  The  chaperones  of  the  trip  were  Mrs.  DeGrasse, 
Mr.  Hunter  and  Mr.  McNeil  and  many  thanks  go  to  them  for 
organizing  another  great  trip  to  Gitten's. 


Above,  from  left  to  right:  Kim  Lawrence.  Meredith  Murphy,  David  Totten,  Tricia 

Beazley,  Ian  Caines,  Alicia  Miller,  Karina  Issekutz. 

At  Left,  from  left  to  right:  Kim  Lawrence,  Tricia  Beazley. 


At  Left,  from  left  to  right:  Laura  Godsoe,  Meredith  Murphy,  Kim  Lawrence. 


The  Science 


Olympics 


What  are  the  Science  Olympics?  The  short  answer  is  that  they  are  a  series  of  com- 
petitions where  students  use  their  scientific  understanding  to  solve  various  technological 
and  academic  problems.  On  February  23,  1993  all  Senior  High  students  participated  in 
and  learned  about  Science  Olympics  competitions.  We  enjoyed  a  one-day  competition 
in  which  teams  of  students  competed  against  each  other  on  short  tasks  and  projects 
requiring  ingenuity,  energy  and  scientific  knowledge. 

In  this,  our  inaugural  year,  we  had  ten  events  for  each  of  the  ten  teams  to  attempt. 
These  ranged  from  the  technological  (boat-building  and  tower  construction)  to  academic 
(arithmetic  and  researching)  to  reconstructionist  (reassembling  chicken  bones).  Other 
events  included  a  Laser  Maze,  Solution  Identification,  Logic  Puzzles  and  the  "World's 
Most  Baffling  Puzzles".  Congratulations  to  our  winning  team  of  Lesley  Jackson,  Marco 
MacArtoey,  Natalie  Vladi,  David  Finlayson,  Noel  Belcourt  and  Matthew  Thwaites. 

Fifth  Annual  Science  Olympics 

The  Halifax  Grammar  School  was  invited  this  year  to  participate  in  the  fifth  annual 
Science  Olympics,  from  May  9  to  May  10  at  RCS  Netherwood.  A  team  composed  of 
Andrew  Hinnell,  James  Liston,  Martin  Ma  and  Karim  Mukhida  represented  HGS.  The 
trip  was  chaperoned  by  Mr.  Hunter. 

The  first  activities  involved  trekking  through  a  dense  forest,  bog  and  mud  in  order 
to  complete  specific  events.  Other  activities  included  a  titration  relay,  a  laser  maze,  a 
search  for  hidden  objects  in  the  woods,  a  chemical  analysis  of  a  river,  determining  the 
murder  in  a  Sherlock  Holmes  type  mystery  and  James'  favourite  event,  a  water  balloon 
slingshot.  Martin  demonstrated  his  talent  (not)  in  this  event.  Many  thanks  to  Mr.  Hunter 
for  taking  us  to  New  Brunswick  and  making  the  trip  an  enjoyable  one.  We  appreciated 
his  time  and  effort  as  well  as  the  pizzas  he  treated  us  to  at  the  end  of  the  trip! 
Karim  Mukhida 

Willie  Hunter 


Once  again  the  Science  Depart- 
ment hosted  a  day  of  scheming,  de- 
veloping and  constructing  for  all 
Junior  High  students.  On  March  3, 
1993  the  students  spent  the  entire 
day  in  the  Second  Annual  Inventor's 
Workshop  following  guidelines  of 
commercial  product  development. 
This  year's  project  was  to  design 
and  to  build  a  car  powered  only  by 
the  spring  in  a  standard  mouse  trap. 
The  car  had  to  safely  transport  an 
egg  throughout  its  journey.  At  the 
end  of  the  day  all  students  gathered 
in  the  Physic's  lab  to  watch,  to  cheer 
and  to  compete  against  the  other  de- 
sign teams.  The  winning  car  was  de- 
veloped by  the  team  of  Doug  Karr, 
Lonnie  Li,  Maya  Mukhida,  Georgi- 
na  Mastrapas  and  Ben  Day. 

WiUie  Hunter 


Upper  Four  Boston  Trip 


Enchanted  by  its  literature,  enthralled  by  its  history  and  enraptured  by  tourist  brochures,  the  Upper  Four  class  decided  to  travel  to 
Boston.  Beginning  on  May  10th  and  culminating  on  the  16th,  the  trip  involved  multiple  jaunts  along  the  Freedom  Trail,  walking  tours 
of  Boston  and  day  trips  to  locales  such  as  Lexington  and  Concord.  The  trip  was  chaperoned  by  Ms.  Sinclair,  Mrs.  Meinertzhagen  and 
Mr.  Taylor.  Places  visited  included:  Salem,  Harvard,  the  Computer  Museum,  the  Science  Museum,  the  New  England  Aquarium,  the 
Boston  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  and  Bunker  Hill.  The  Upper  Four  class  particularly  enjoyed  the  American  Youth  Hostel  where  they 
stayed,  meeting  people  from  countries  like  Germany  and  Australia  and  playing  the  piano  in  the  hostel.  Two  highlights  of  the  trip  (aside 
from  visiting  the  real  Cheers  and  the  Hard  Rock  Cafe)  were  dinner  at  the  Plymouth  Plantation  and  experiencing  the  play  NUNSENSE 
at  the  Lobby  Theatre.  The  Boston  Trip  was,  by  all  accounts,  a  great  success  and  everybody  who  participated  enjoyed  the  experience 
thoroughly. 


Sports 


"They  say  they  chmb  mountains  because  they  are  there.  I  wonder  if  it  would 
astound  them  to  know  that  the  very  same  reason  is  why  the  rest  of  us  go  around 
them." 

S.  Omar  Barker 

"There  were  many  things  which  he  stretched  ..." 

Mark  Twain,  THE  ADVENTURES  OF  HUCKLEBERRY  FINN., 
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Above,  Bantam  Boys  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Tom  Moir,  Jamie  Reid,  Danny  Roscoe, 
Stefan  LaLonde,  Louis  Wolff,  Michael  DeGrasse,  Thomas  Chamagne,  Toby  Stoltz,  Lonnie  Li,  Geoffrey 
Williams. 

Absent:  James  Wolff. 


Above,  Bantam  Girls  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front: 
Alexa  Smith,  Charlotte  Osier,  Deborah  Pink,  Fiona  Liston,  Jen- 
ny Oliver,  Bemadette  Zakher,  Kenzie  MacDonald,  Laura  Gray, 
Anna  Finlayson. 

Absent:  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Roscoe,  coach. 


DRI 


Below,  Mini  "C"  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Tristram  Taylor,  Robert  Liston 
Mahmood  Hussain,  Ryrie  Vandewater,  Richard  Roda,  James  Schwartz,  Ian  Wilson,  Stevie  Brooks 
Jonathan  Kynock,  Chris  Arsenault,  Adam  Conter,  Alex  Kitz. 
Absent:  Dr.  Howard  Conter,  coach. 

At  Right,  Mini  "B"  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Jesse  Fetterly,  William  Eisen- 
barth,  Mike  Smith,  Paul  Radchuck,  Mark  Beauchamp,  Craig  Oliver,  David  Barrow,  Adam  Digby 
George  Zakher.  Ivan  Berchol/. 
Absent:  Miss  Meehan,  coach. 


kiA       il  ^  L 


Above,  Junior  Boys  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Chris  Coxon,  Iain  Finlayson, 
Billy  Nikolaou,  Ryan  Blades,  Nick  Gill,  Danny  Roscoe,  Thomas  Chamagne,  Toby  Stoltz, 
Matthew  Brannon,  John  Beauchamp,  Geoffrey  Williams. 
Absent:  Mr.  MacNeil,  coach. 


Above,  Junior  Girls  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Fiona  Liston, 
Jennifer  Gray,  Jennifer  DeGrasse,  Jennifer  Digby,  Bemadette  Zakher,  Jennifer 
Bryant,  Anna  Finlayson,  Kenzie  MacDonald,  Liza  Piper,  Claire  Hinnell,  Julie 
Henderson,  Michele  Clark. 
Absent:  Ms.  Saunders,  coach. 


BBLE! 


Below,  Senior  Boys  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Mat- 
thew Thompson,  David  McFarlane,  David  Finlayson,  William  Grover, 
Giles  Oland,  Andrew  McFarlane,  Brent  MacDonald,  Jamie  Stoltz,  Craig 
Silverman. 

Below  Right,  Senior  Girls  Basketball,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front: 
Miss  Meehan  (coach),  Catherine  McDougall,  Eriskay  Liston,  Jennifer 
Franklin,  Rachael  Butlin,  Janet  Cooper,  Jennifer  Hinnell,  Irene  Zouros, 
Kerry  Kindred,  Christina  Lee. 


Volleyball 


Upper  456 
Volleyball  Regional 
Champions 

The  van  was  filled  with 
jubilant  teenagers.  There 
was  an  air  of  victory  and 
conceit  trailing  the  van  as  it 
loped  down  the  highway  to- 
wards its  destination.  This 
was  the  scene  as  ten  mem- 
bers of  the  High  School 
volleyball  team  returned 
from  regional  volleyball 
play  at  King's  Edgehill. 
The  team  was  competing 
against  four  other  teams 
within  the  Capital  region: 
Armbrae  (who  traditionally 
enter  the  weakest  team), 
Duncan  MacMillan  (who 
traditionally  win),  Ecole  de 
Carrefour  (who  speak 
French)  and  finally  King's 
Edgehill.  The  team  was  led 
by  the  serve  of  Andrew 
MacFarlane  (whose  serve 
won  fifteen  straight  points 
against  K.E.S.),  the  athletic 


prowess  of  David  Mac- 
Farlane and  the  effort  of 
David  (Hormone)  Finlay- 
son,  commonly  referred  to 
as  FIN. 

The  Grammar  School 
Griffins  persevered  and 
won  six  of  eight  games,  to 
steal  the  regional  volleyball 
title  away  from  Duncan 
MacMillan  by  two  points. 
This  being  the  first  regional 
volleyball  title  our  school 
had  won,  we  didn't  know 
what  level  of  play  to  expect 
at  the  Provincial  Champi- 
onships. We  asked  the 
coach  of  Duncan  Mac- 
Millan (whose  team  we  had 
recently  pummeled)  what 
level  of  quality  could  we 
expect  to  see  at  the  Provin- 
cials. His  response,  with  a 
hint  of  bitterness  was 
"You'll  be  lucky  to  win  a 
game".  On  this  note  our 
team  began  preparation  for 
our  mission  —  to  bring  the 
provincial  volleyball  tide  to 


the  Halifax  Grammar 
School.  It  was  December 
1st,  departure  day  and  we 
had  just  learned  that  An- 
drew MacFarlane  (the 
Hammer)  our  sixth  starter 
would  not  be  playing  this 
tournament.  The  six  who 
were  going  (Mete,  David, 
Fin,  Craig,  Andrew  Barker, 
Brent)  were  momentarily 
filled  with  remorse.  This  re- 
morse was  only  acknowl- 
edged temporarily  by  Fin, 
who  realized  we  would  be 
spending  the  weekend  with 
both  Sacred  Heart's  and 
Duncan  MacMillan's  girl's 
volleyball  teams. 

The  Provincials  were 
hosted  by  a  school  located 
nowhere  in  Cape  Breton. 
Our  five  hour  bus  ride  to 
nowhere  began  at  9:00  in 
the  morning.  Little  did  we 
know  that  the  bus  ride  itself 
would  be  such  an  adven- 
ture. The  Zinck's  bus  of- 
fered its  traditional  luxuries 
i.e.  seats  with  upholstery, 
coat  racks,  a  floor  and  so 
forth.  Fortunately  we  de- 
parted in  the  middle  of  a 
snowstorm  and  Norm,  our 
bus  driver,  was  extremely 


Al  I, I'll,  IVoin  k'li  lo  liyhl,  back  lo  IVoni: 
lain  I'inlayson,  Nick  (lill,  Ryun  Ulailcs, 
IJilly  Nikiilaoii,  Ian  I'inlcy,  Mr.  Smiiarali 
(coacli),  Ben  Day,  Toby  Sloll/,,  /avin  Na- 
/aiclian,  John  Ik'aLiclianip,  Chi'is  Coxoii. 


cautious.  Not!  Down  a 
windy  road  covered  in  ap- 
proximately 20  cm  of  fresh- 
ly fallen  snow.  Norm  was 
driving  well  over  lOOkm/h. 
What  made  this  worse  was 
that  I  thought  I  was  going 
to  die  in  a  bus  whose  driv- 
er's name  was  Norm  in  the 
middle  of  Sheet  Harbour. 

When  we  finally  airived 
nowhere  most  of  us  were 
not  particularly  in  the  mood 
to  play  volleyball.  Never- 
theless, thai  evening  we 
went  to  a  school  in  no- 
where, whose  gym  was  un- 
derground, lo  play  our  first 
two  matches.  We  were 


Above,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Craig  Silverman,  Marco  MacArtney,  David 
McFarlane,  Brent  MacDonald,  Matthew  Thompson,  Ken  Cartmill,  Guy  Germain,  An- 
drew McFarlane,  Giles  Oland,  David  Finlayson. 


greeted  by  about  sixty  peo- 
ple (who,  believe  it  or  not 
paid  to  watch  single  A  high 
school  volleyball  —  go  fig- 
ure), and  two  oafy  volley- 
ball teams.  It  appeared 
Duncan  MacMillan's  coach 
was  correct.  We  were  going 
to  get  slaughtered.  To  our 
coach's  chagrin  we  satis- 
fied his  prediction.  We  lost 
all  four  matches,  of  whicTi 
only  two  were  close. 

From  this  experience  I 
concluded  that  the  quality 
of  volleyball  in  the  middle 
of  nowhere  is  vastly  level 


than  our  level  of  play.  In 
any  event,  it  was  finally 
time  to  go  somewhere 
(home).  Once  again,  we  de- 
parted during  a  snow  storm. 
However  this  time,  to  my 
chagrin,  we  were  forced  to 
spend  the  night  in  Antigon- 
ish  with  a  bus  load  of  Sa- 
cred Heart  and  Duncan 
MacMillan  girls.  Needless 
to  say.  Fin  was  in  hormone 
heaven.  In  any  event  we  re- 
turned home  Sunday  the 
3rd  at  4:00  pm  behumbled 
and  exhausted. 

Brent  MacDonald 


Below,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Irene  Zouros,  Kate  Grindley,  Jennifer  Hinnell, 
Kerry  Kindred,  Jana  Dempsey,  Catherine  McDougall,  Janet  Cooper,  Molly  Grindley, 
Christina  Lee,  Eriskay  Liston,  Jennifer  Franklin. 


Above,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Elizabeth  Maclnnes,  Michele  Clark,  Alice 
MacLachlan,  Jenny  Chetwynd.  Joanne  Coxon,  Jennifer  Bryant,  Anna  Finlayson,  Liza 
Piper,  Claire  Hinnell,  Julie  Henderson,  Jennifer  DeGrasse. 
Absent:  Ms.  Meehan  (coach),  Fiona  Liston. 
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Above,  Senior  Boys  Soccer,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Willie  Grover,  Matthew 
Thompson,  David  McFarlane,  Giles  Oland,  Guy  Germain,  Brent  MacDonald,  Graham 
Aldrich,  Andrew  McFarlane,  Ken  Cartmill,  Nathaniel  Pearre,  David  Finlayson,  Peter 
Brannon. 


Above,  Under  13  Boys  Soccer,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Mr.  Tom  Mahaney, 
Matthew  Brannon,  Zavin  Nazaretian,  Geoffrey  Williams,  John  Beauchamp,  Michael 
DeGrasse,  Mr.  Sumarah,  Evan  Petley-Jones,  Thomas  Chamagne,  Danny  Roscoe,  Toby 
Stoltz,  Stephan  Issekutz,  James  Wolff,  Robin  MacLachlan,  Billy  Mastrapas,  Jesse  Fet- 
terly,  Adam  Digby. 


Soccer 


Beiow,  Senior  Girls  Soccer,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Kate  Grindley,  Marigold 
Chandler-Smith,  Christina  Lee,  Jennifer  Franklin,  Eriskay  Liston,  Jana  Dempsey,  Han- 
nah Blades,  Martha  Lawrence,  Janet  Cooper,  Molly  Grindley,  Irene  Zouros,  Jennifer 
Hinnell,  Catherine  McDougall. 
Absent:  Ms.  Saunders  (coach),  Bessy  Nikolaou. 


Below,  Jiinior  Girls  Soccer,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Jenny  Chetwynd,  Laura 
Godsoe,  Jennifer  Bryant,  Jennifer  DeGrasse,  Meredith  Murphy,  Kenzie  MacDonald, 
Joanne  Coxon,  Fiona  Liston,  Liza  Piper,  Claire  Hinnell,  Julie  Henderson. 
Absent:  Miss  Meehan  (coach),  Bemadette  Zakher. 


mmm 


Above:  Mr.  Sumarah  with  billboard  on  head  and  clipboard  in  hand.  Students  exiting  Above:  Yet  another  glorious  day  at  the  Saint  Mary's  (SMU)  Track, 
the  field. 

MAIS  Track  and  Field 
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Curling  Team 


At  I.eli,  IroiD  Icli  to  right:  IJavid  Finlay- 
son,  Karim  Mukhlda,  Dhiren  Moodley, 
Kate  Grindlcy,  Mr,  MacNeil,  Steven 
O'Dor,  Craig  Cartmill,  Miss  Saunders, 
David  MacFarlane.  Nadia  Rushdi,  Martin 
Ma,  Graham  Aldrich, 


At  Right,  from  left  to  right:  Jaci<  Dudley, 
Stefan  LaLonde,  Michael  DeGrasse, 


Fencing 


There  is  a  boat  show.  My  Dad  said  that  we  will  go  on  a  boat.  I  do  nol  know  if  my  mom  wunls  us  lo  go,  Ben 
and  me  we'll  wear  lil'ejackcls  and  we  will  go  on  a  boat  at  least  my  Dad  said  that  we  will  go  on  it.  I  hope  it 
will  be  fun  and  I  hope  we  won't  get  into  a  storm  and  I  hope  that  we  won't  run  out  of  provisions. 


Tim  Pel/er.  Primary 


The  mountains  are  high 

I  see  white  snow  on  the  ground 

I  see  big  grey  roeks 


On  the  big  mountains 

You  ean  see  a  long  way  down 

There  is  lots  of  snow 


Currents  wipe  out  iee 

Trees  standing  like  a  long  fence 

Ice  in  the  water 


A  NEWT 

Skin  of  the  colour 
red  and  black 
lives  in  a  fish  lank  loo. 
Roams  in  the  rocks  he  likes  wet 
but  that's  nol  all 
He  has  a  temper  like  a  flower 
in  a  small  bree/e  and  then  pleased 

he  glowers  at  me  and  me  alone 

but  why  at  me  and  me  alone 

because  that  is  nol  yours 

and  then  satisfied  he  goes 
lo  sleep  to  wait  for  another 
day  to  glower 

Ale.\  Kit/,  PA 


An  Emperor  squawking 
Going  swimming 
Going  sliding 


Purple  flowers  in  the  valley 
I  can  sec  the  pansies  and  lilies,, 
What  a  beautiful  sight 

as  far  as  the  trees 
walking  in  grass  up  to 

my  knees.  ' 
l(  feels  like  my  Mom 

tickling  me. 
whal  a  wonderful  feeling  ; 

up  in  the  trees.  ] 
I  can  sec  as  far  as  ihc  bees.  , 


i,auren  Billard.  P2 


(Jooey,  icky,  sticky 
Chocolate's  sticky. 
Chocolate  on  my  fingers 
Oh!  The  smell  it  lingers 
Chocolate  on  a  sinnmer  day 
Makes  my  cht)ci)late  mell  away. 

Kristin  Wheatley.  P.'^ 


SNOWBLOSSOM  AND  THE  PRINCE 

Once  upon  a  lime  there  were  three 
snowflakes,  the  first  called  Snowy  and  the 
second  called  Snowcurl.  Though  the  other 
snowflakes  were  pretty,  the  third  snow- 
flake  was  the  prettiest  of  all.  She  was 
called  Snowblossom.  The  three  sisters 
lived  happily  in  Snowflake  Land,  where 
there  was  snow  all  year  around.  There  was 
a  King  who  had  six  sons.  The  oldest  one 
was  Prince  Valiant,  the  most  handsome 
man  in  Snowtlake  Land. 

The  lust  and  second  snowflakes  were 
always  jealous  because  Snowblossom  was 
so  popular  that  everyone  would  crowd 
around  her.  And  she  had  the  most  beauti- 
ful voice  in  Snowflake  Land,  so  that  in 
spring  the  sun  would  go  out  Just  so  she 
wouldn't  melt.  One  day,  on  her  16th  birth- 


day, someone  grabbed  her  while  she  was 
sleeping  and  took  olT  without  leaving  a 
note  or  a  ransom  letter. 

The  other  two  sisters  were  so  happy  and 
they  jumped  up  and  down  so  last  they  al- 
most melted.  But  little  did  the  sisters  know 
that  the  thief  was  Prince  Valiant,  the  most 
handsome  of  all  the  snowflakes  in  Snow- 
flake  l^and.  He  wanted  Snowblossom  for 
his  wife.  When  Snowblossom  awoke  from 
sleep,  she  was  so  surprised  to  see  the 
prince  looking  at  her  that  she  fainted. 
Since  Snowblossom  wasn't  there.  Snow- 
curl  was  the  prettiest  of  all.  But  the  prince 
had  live  brothers  and  they  loo  were  deter- 
mined to  win  Snowblossom's  hand.  They 
were  princes  loo. 

Then  Snowblossom  called  her  sisters 
for  the  Big  Surprise!  The  prince  loo  sent 
a  messenger  to  call  on  his  brothers.  When 


everyone  was  in  the  same  room,  one  of  the 
brothers  said  '"How  come  he  gets  Snow- 
blossom?" The  brothers  started  to  argue 
and  were  going  to  fight.  The  other  sisters 
too  wanted  Prince  Valiant.  Then  one  of  the 
brothers  said,  "'Here  comes  father,  we 
shall  all  tell  him  our  story.  He  can  settle 
this  wisely."  Then  they  told  him  what  had 
happened. 

Then  the  King  said  "Valiant  is  the  old- 
est, he  should  get  Snowblos.som.  But  the 
next  oldest  sons  can  get  Snowy  and  Snow- 
curl.  For  the  remaining  three  princes,  you 
can  gel  the  ladies-in-waiting  in  the  cas- 
tle." Snowy  and  Snowcurl  were  still  a  lit- 
tle Jealous  bul  they  couldn't  stop  the  King, 
could  they?  So  everyone  married  and  lived 
happily. 

Nandy  Okraku,  P2 


APPLE 

red  green 
Juicy  crunchy  crisp 
shiny  tasty  sugary  sweet 
Core 


Ashleigh  McKenna,  P5 

THE  MOON 

The  moon  lights  in  dark 
Among  the  small  shooting  stars 
good-bye,  moon,  good-bye 


Quynn  Morehouse,  P5 


THE  SEASHORE 


Seashore  ripple. 
Waves  crash  unbelievingly. 
Stones  quivering  quietly. 


Lizzie  Dodds,  P5 


BIRTHDAY 


It  was  her  birthday 

Miss  Pitmas  hundredth  birthday 

Her  old  worn  out  cane  showed  much 

Pressure  had  been  used. 

Her  face,  tired,  depressed,  her  eyes 

Blinking  with  pain  that  beckoned 

For  a  hug. 

Her  clothes,  turn,  tight,  used 
She  was  old,  poor  and  sick. 
But  her  heart  strong  and 
Determined  to  live. 


Tamar  Altschuler,  P6 


A  STRONG  BEAT 


A  drum  beat 
A  heart  beat 
Someone's  coming  by 
A  drum  beat 
A  heart  beat 

That  someone's  going  to  die 

A  drum  beat 

A  heart  beat 

For  he  has  no  hope 

A  drum  beat 

A  heart  beat 

He  just  cannot  cope 

A  drum  beat 

A  heart  beat  - 

I  see  him  walk  out  of  sight 

A  drum  beat 

A  heart  beat 

He  walks  without  light. 


Alia  Mukhida,  P6 


FISH  PIE 


I  sec  it  wriggling  before  me, 

I  reach  out  lo  grab  it 

And  ihoughilcssly  bash  its  head  on  — 

the  side  of  the  boat. 


Alexander  Wilson,  U3 


HIDE  FROM  THE  DEVIL 

I,  a  twelve  year  old  Pole,  am  experiencing 
the  most  terrifying  moment  of  my  life. 
I  feel  like  I  am  being  stabbed  by  a  knife 
as  I  hide  under  my  bed  from  the  devil. 

They  fly  low  tonight  as  1  hear  the  engines  roar. 
I  grind  my  teeth  as  houses  all  around  are  destroyed. 
My  best  friend  has  gone  blind  from  the  bombing  run 
that  was  made  last  nighl.  They  begin  lo  let  up. 
but  I  remain  hidden  from  the  devil. 

It  has  been  said  thai  the  Germans  march  through 

the  town  tomorrow.  But  for  now  we  must  overcome  our 

sorrow.  I  am  lucky  not  to  be  a  Jew. 

For  I  do  not  wish  to  be  boiled  in  a  man  slew. 

1  wonder  if  father  will  relurn. 

Since  he  left  with  the  army,  we  have  nol  heard  from 

him.  1  hide  from  these  madmen  who  commit  Ihis  great 

Ihel'l.  I  hide  from  Ihe  devil  himself. 


i  H 


Slophen  Issekut/.  P6 


SKIING 


Winter, 
cold. 

lightning  speeds, 
carving,  scraping, 

dreams  of  winning  a  gold  medal  at  the  Olympics 

trying  not  to  fall  on  your  lace. 

Beware  of  frostbite  and  speed  demons. 

Parallel  turns  or  soaring  through  the  air, 

twisters,  spread  eagles,  daffies,  mule  kicks  and  the  odd 

helicopter  off  the  last  mogul, 

through  the  crisp  hard-packed  snow  as  quick  as  a  wink, 
I  love  it. 

Then  the  long  ride  back  up  which  lakes  forever  ... 
skiing. 


Dan  Roscoe,  Ul 


THE  TREE 

It's  not  there  anymore 

It  shaded  me  while  playing 

In  my  sand  box 

I  swung  from  its  branches 

And  watched  it  go  through 

The  seasons.  Winter, 

covered  with  a  white  mantle,  spring  J 

Flowers  budding  at  its  roots. 

Leaves  sprouting  on  its  branches,  summer 

Cool  and  peaceful  under  its  green  boughs,  autumn 

Multicolored,  red,  orange  and  yellow  then  back  to  the  start 

Of  the  cycle,  but  one  day  a  creak  and  a  crash. 

The  tree  fell,  and  men  came,  cut  it  up  and. 

Took  my  friend  away. 


Thomas  Chamagne,  U I 


THE  RISING  SUN 


In  the  blue  dark  before  dawn. 
The  faint  image  of  the  rising  sun 
Washes  in  pale  rose. 
Appeared  beyond  the  harbour. 
I  stood  at  the  rail  of  the  passenger  ship 
And  witnessed  the  birth  of  colours. 
I  was  amazed  at  how  perfectly 
The  sun  rose  like  a  great  warrior 
Reaching  for  the  highest  peak: 
Ready  to  conquer  the  land  below. 
The  sun  is  an  early  riser  like  me. 
I  focused  the  lens  of  my  camera; 
A  perfect  picture. 


Maya  Mukhida,  U2 


THE  TRAIN 

The  train  passed  by  al  half  past  two 

II  stuck  to  its  schedule  Hkc  paper  to  glue. 

We  used  to  watch  if  fly  down  the  tracks. 
We'd  see  it  coming  and  hold  onto  our  hats. 

We  never  missed  it,  me  and  my  friends. 
Until  one  day  when  it  all  came  to  an  end. 

We  waited  and  waited  but  the  train  didn't  come. 
Neither  did  its  whistle  and  neither  did  its  hum. 

We  found  out  later  from  the  railroad  men. 
That  the  train  wouldn't  pass  by  our  town  again. 

The  train  was  too  old  and  was  covered  in  rust. 
Its  last  visit  anywhere  was  that  day  at  dusk. 

Soon  the  town  realized  the  people  they  knew 
Was  because  of  the  train  and  its  carriages  too. 

The  train  had  brought  all  our  friends  to  us. 
It  wasn't  the  planes,  nor  the  cars  or  the  bus. 

The  train  was  a  memory  that  passed  like  the  weather. 
But  it  was  always  remembered  for  bringing  us  together. 

Bethany  Lander.  U2 


SLEEPLESS 

Sleepless  in  a  darkened  room 

Reflections  on  my  wall 

Blankets  pulled  up  to  my  chin 

But  I  know  that  I  can't  fall 

Asleep  tonight,  I  lie  awake 

You've  got  me  in  your  grasp 

I  know  you  lie  there  unaware 

As  I  pray  that  this  won't  last 

Lie  back  on  a  tear-stained  pillowcase 

I  couldn't  be  more  confused 

Had  nothing  to  gain 

By  lasting  the  pain 

But  I'm  sure  I  had  nothing  to  lose 

It's  now  6  A.M.,  another  night 

Awake  on  tear-stained  sheets 

Crying  eyes  plead  to  let  me  go- 

Because  you  won't  let  me  sleep. 

Scott  McKenna,  U3 


THOUGHTS 

Clapping  with  a  clock  hand 
A  laughing  window  pane 
Walking  on  the  ocean 
Tanning  in  the  rain 

Eating  in  a  spaceship 
Laughter  from  a  grave 
Mother  Nature's  children 
Men  are  being  brave 

Fighting  over  peace-time 
Love  in  place  of  hate 
Happiness  comes  easily 
Spring  is  coming  late 

Dining  with  a  pitchfork 
Learning  how  to  fly 
Riding  on  a  rainbow 
God  is  telling  lies 

Hannah  Blades.  U4 


UNTITLED 

If  I  were  an  eagle.  I  would  swoop  and  soar. 

I  would  perch  on  a  limb 

'till  dusk  came. 

Then  without  any  hesitation 

I  would  spread  my  majestic  span 

and  lly  towards  the  horizon. 

in  .search  of  the  sun. 

If  I  were  a  salmon,  I  would  jump  in  the  air. 
The  sun  would  reflect  off 
my  silver  scales. 

I  would  avoid  the  hook  of  the  fisherman, 
for  I  would  be  a  sly.  slippery  salmon. 
Moved  by  my  instincts 
and  my  memories  of  youth. 

Or  if  1  were  a  writer.  I  could  write. 
I  could  write  of  the  salmon 
and  of  the  eagle. 

Pages  and  pages  on  pink  coloured  paper. 
The  paper  that  my  grandinolher  sent  me. 
The  paper  that  has  sat 
lazily  on  my  desk. 

.lana  Dempsey,  U.*^ 


LONELINESS 

A  skull  I  found  of  bone  bleached  white 
The  rain  had  washed  the  rot  away 
The  tragic  death  of  one  unloved 
Left  to  suffer  and  find  its  way 

The  beauty  there  I  saw  so  clear 
You  were  the  one  who  was  so  kind 
A  leading  path  of  eternal  light 
Like  Gabriel  with  wings  spread  wide 

Envelop  me  and  hold  me  close 
Take  one  to  your  heavenly  realm 
Let  me  be  the  one  you  choose 
To  end  your  sadness  and  your  pain 


NOTHING  ELSE  MATTERS] 


A  room  that's  dark, 
A  candle's  lit. 

The  smell  of  tobacco  on  his  fingertips. 

Traces  of  reminiscing, 

A  picture  of  who  he's  missing. 

The  dust  has  a  streak. 
He  rubs  his  hand. 

Alone  the  face  stares  through  the  dust. 


It  tastes  good. 
Soothing  as  it  sails. 
The  eyes  still  stare. 
The  hurt  still  flares. 
The  light  still  shines. 
The  taste  still  tickles. 


He  sees  the  light, 
burning  away. 

It  burns  his  eyes  and  he  turns  away. 

He  .sees  it  again, 

through  the  bottle  now. 

It's  dim, 

but  still  hurts. 

So,  he  tastes  the  tickle. 

A  flip  of  pages, 
the  light  goes  out. 
The  tickle's  half  gone. 
The  beats  have  stopped. 


No  light  to  warm, 
no  beats  to  soothe. 
The  tickle  knows 
He  is  alone  and  .  .  . 
nothing  else  matters. 


Anna-Racheal  Butlin,  U4 


BLIND  RETIREMENT 

A  summer  day  tends  to  give  way 
To  elderly  children  who  bask  all  day 
In  their  eyes  flicker  a  flare 
Enlightened  by  their  Medi-care 
All  seems  well  until  they  see 
The  one  thing  missing  is  their  family. 


Craig  Silverman,  U4 


Nicki  Porter,  U5 


Goodbye 
To  The 
Headmaster 

A  farewell  reception  was  given  in  honour  of  Robin  Hinnell  and  his  family 
as  they  prepare  to  leave  Halifax  and  HGS  and  head  west  to  begin  a  new  chapter 
of  their  lives.  Close  to  two  hundred  well-wishers  gathered  at  HGS  on  the  first 
of  June,  including  students,  staff,  parents,  alumni,  friends,  and  former  staff 
members.  Mark  McCallum  ('90),  as  master  of  ceremonies,  conducted  a  lively 
performance  of  tributes  to  the  departing  headmaster. 


Graduation  1993 


Awards  1993 

Sportsmanship  Trdphies   Quynn  Morehouse 

 ,   David  Finlayson 

1993  HGS  Fencing  Champion.  <^'.  Stephen  O'Dor 

Outstanding  Junior  Female  Athlete  ^Ml        Quynn  Morehouse 

Outstanding  Junior  Male  Athlete    Stephen  Issekutz 

Outstanding  Intermediate  Female  Athlete   Claire  Hinnell 

Outstanding  Intermediate  Male  Athlete   Chris  Coxon 

Outstanding  Senior  Female  Athlete    Jennifer  Hinnell 

Outstanding  Senior  Male  Athlete  .  ,   David  McFarlane 

House  Trophy   Royals 

House  Captains   David  McFarlane 

  Jennifer  Hinnell 

Duke  of  Edinburgh  Award  (Silver  Level)    Andrew  Hinnell 

Halifax  Grammar  School  Letters   Craig  Cartmill,  David  Finlayson,  Kate  Grin- 

dley,  Andrew  Hinnell,  Martin  Ma,  David 
'^^^  McFarlane,  Karim  Mukhida,  Bessy  Niko- 

laou,  Stephen  O'Dor 

HGS  Public  Speaking  Trophies: 

Upper  One   'JH^HB* Fiona  Listen 

Upper  Two  .^^ff^   Daniel  Oore 

Upper  Three   Chris  Coxon 

HGS  Science  Awards: 

Upper  One   "^^^^r   Diana  Janowitz 

Upper  Two   Maya  Mukhida 

Upper  Three   Chris  Coxon 

Rita  Aterman  Award  for  History   Karim  Mukhida 

Markus  Jannasch  Memorial  Trophy  for  Spring  Cross  Country  Run:  Claire  Hinnell,  Marco  MacArtney 

Debating  Society  Award    Liza  Piper 

Clio  Prize  for  best  historical  writing  in  Upper  3   Liza  Piper 

Senior  English  Prize    Karim  Mukhida 

Castalia  Awards  for  Fine  Arts  —  Prep  School   Jack  Dudley 

Junior  High    Liza  Piper 

Senior  High   James  Liston 

Nancy  Moir  Hawkins  Memorial  Award  for  overall  contribution  to  the  Upper  School  . . .  Andrew  Hinnell 

Tema  Conter  Memorial  Award  for  overall  contribution  to  the  Prep  School    Alia  Mukhida 

Lieutenant  Governor's  Medal  —  Upper  Five   Tina  Piper 

  Duncan  Cowie 

Queen  Elizabeth  II  Medal   Karim  Mukhida 

University  of  Toronto  National  Book  Award   Kate  Grindley 


Mcdnl           ....   .   

J   

Andrew  Hinnell 
Kate  Grindley 


Waiter  Leshc  S 

12  Year  Pins   Kate  Grindley,  James  Liston,  Brent  Mac- 

Donakl,  David  McFarlane,  Bessy  Nikolaou 

6  Year  Pins   Graliani  Aklrich.  Kerry  Alemdar,  David  Fin- 

layson, Andrew  Hinnell,  Leslie  Jackson 


At  Left:  Natalie  Vladi.  Further  Left:  Duncan  Cowie,  bag- 
piper extraordinaire. 

Below,  from  left  to  right:  Marco  MacArtney,  Nathaniel 
Pearre,  Duncan  Cowie. 

Further  Below,  from  left  to  right:  Neeti  Singh,  Elizabeth 
Cowie,  Jessica  Hill,  Julie  Chamagne,  Alice  MacLachlan, 
Marigold  Chandler-Smith,  Jana  Dempsey. 


Graduating  Class  of  1993,  Above,  from  left  to  right,  back  to  front:  Andrew  Hinnell,  David  Finlayson,  Dhiren      Above,  from  left  to  right:  Toby  Stoitz,  Geoffrey  Williams, 
Moodley,  David  McFarlane,  Craig  Cartmill,  James  Liston,  Kerry  Alemdar,  Martin  Ma,  Steve  O'Dor,  Wendy      Danny  Roscoe. 
Carter,  Matthew  Thompson,  Karim  Mukhida,  Bessy  Nikolaou,  Brent  MacDonald,  Kate  Grindley,  Leslie  Jackson, 
Graham  Aldrich. 
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Saint  Marys 

University 


Saint  Mary's  University  was  the  university  of 
choice  for  nnore  than  8,200  full-  and  part-time 
students  during  the  last  acadennic  year. 

Saint  Mary's  University  has  a  proud  academic 
and  teaching  history  and  today  has  one  of  the 
highest  on-time  graduation  rates  in  Canada. 

Saint  Mary's  is  home  to: 

•  the  largest  undergraduate  Arts  faculty  in 
Nova  Scotia 

•  the  Frank  H.  Sobey  Faculty  of  Commerce, 
the  biggest  business  school  in  Atlantic 
Canada 

•  an  innovative  and  dynamic  Faculty  of  Education 

•  the  Faculty  of  Science  featuring  a  Co-operative 
Education  Program 

For  more  information  on  specific  programs 
offered  at  Saint  Mary's  University,  call  the 
Admissions  Office  at  (902)  420-5415. 


UNIVERSITY 
SHIRTS 

JACKETS 


CRESTS  &  CRESTING 


SPEEDO. 


SWIMV.'LAf^ 


Maritime  Campus  Store 

(1905)  Liinilod 

6238  Quinpool  Road,  H(x 
Roiaii:  423-6523  Whoin^.iio  429-3391 


■.'.■.■.'.•.•.^'.^•.*.^.'.'.'i'.'»'<'-'<'«'«'<'''<'''''''-'-'-'''<'<'-!jTi!nj 


Charles  &  Verii's  Flower  Salon 

" f  lowers Jor  all  Oamionx" 

6172  Quinpool  Rd.,  Hiililax.  N.S.  B.IL  I  A3 
Telcphoiic:  423-7746 


Ckanvater 


LOBSTER  &  SEAFOOD  SHOPS 


Clearwater 

wishes  success 


in 


every  endeavor 

to  the 

students  and  staff 

of  tlie 

Halifax  Grammar  School. 


Send  your  family  and  friends  a  taste  of  the  Maritimes.  It's  easy! 
Just  call  or  drop  in  to  any  one  of  our  convenient  locations 
and  talk  to  one  of  our  seafood  experts. 
We  deliver,  or  can  pack  for  travel. 


At  Clearwater,  we  are  committed  to  providing: 

•  Superior  Freshness 

•  Consistent  Quality 

•  Choice  Selection 

•  Full  Value  Added  Services 


Bayers  Road  IGA 
453-0509 
Spring  Garden  Place 
423-1223 


Quinpool  Road  IGA 

423-6699 
Woodlawn  Centre 
435-5552 


757  Bedford  Highway 
443-0333 
Mic  Mac  IGA 
461-8066  ^J\y 


(  \ 

Congratulations 
Class  of  '93! 


We  toast  your  success  with  Canada  Geese  Mineral  Water 


Wishing  you  the  best  of  luck  in  the  future! 


HERFF JONES 

I'llnlorl  In  Wliinl|>i>u,  Mil 


I 


